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NOT FOR THEM. 

“CAN YOU TELL ME OF ANYONE IN THIS 
NEIGHBORHOOD WHO IS LOOKING FOR STEADY 
EMPLOYMENT? ”’ 

‘*STIDDY IMPLYMINT? NO, SOR. MOST AV THE 
MEN AROUND HERE BELONGS TO WAN 0’ THE 
UNIONS.”’ 
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COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSCN i. ] | i 


UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 


& 
Coolest R Unob- 
and pleasantest ac I Nn g structed View 
place around New York to of Races from all parts of 


go for an afternoon’s cae ve ry We e k - Day the Grand Stand and 
diversion. Clubhouse. 
AT 2:30 P. M.—UNTIL JULY 380. 


Stake, Handicap and Purse Events, including Steeplechasing. 
Music by Mygrant’s Military Band. 


BRIGHTON 
RACES 


STAKE EVENTS. 


Tuesday. July 12. Seagate Stakes. Curragh Steeplechase. 
Wednesday, July 13.Jamaica Stakes. Saturday July 1s} Islip Handicap. 
Thursday, July 14. Winged Foot Handicap. Brighton Sealer Stakes. 


Monday, July 18. Nautilus Stakes, 
Tuesday, July 19. Sunshine Stakes. Suepedng, § Crete Stecptecioce, 
All Wednesday, July 20.Glen Cove Handicap. July 23. | Brighton Derby. 
R t to Thursday, July 21, July Stakes. ne mera ‘ . 
outes Course can reac rom New York 
Cc. caer a5. Oe side of Brookiyn Bridge by Special Electric 
oney Island lead direct Ee aed ang July 27.Moliday Stakes. Trains on Brighton Road, and by ‘Smith 
to Brighton Thursday, July 28. Iroquois Stakes. Street Troiley Cars. Special Trains on Long 
aan Island Railroad leave Long Island City. Also 
verter ’ via 39th Ferry, from foot of White 
Saturday, July an.{ neptune — hall ak Gadi came Oe minutes, 
— connecting with special trolley cars. 
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THE PERFECT PIANO PLAYER 
BARTON GUESTIER NO:wedon’tprom- 


ise to make you 


BORDEAUX a second Paderew- 


ca ag ski. We’re not run- 


Fine Clarets, Sauternes, Cognac Vierge, and || ning a correspond- 
Olive Oil = ence school for the 


| development of 
Messrs. Barton & Guestier have all 7 musical genius, but 
wren Dar alighaee ae eo we do guarantee that 
vintages only. q a CECILIAN 
PIANO PLAYER 

will enable you to 
get more use and 
pleasure from your 
piano than ever you 

BORDEAUS ; ea have had before. 

HUILE D'OLIVE Jf fisnce'camml [JB The cost is $250, 


Superfine Clarifiée bake ‘easy payments if 
ih a you wish. 


We'd like to have 
you investigate. 
FARRAND ORGAN CO., 


FACSIMILE OF THE LABEL Dept. L. 


B. & G. OLIVE OIL i i 
E. LA MONTAGNE & SONS DE FREMERY & CO. Detrelt, Mich. 


45 Beaver St., New York San Francisco, Cal. 
































Copyright. 1904. by Life Publishing Co 


He: 1 HOPE THE FACT THAT I’VE LED A GAY LIFE AND BEEN OUT NIGHTS A GREAT DEAL WON’T MAKE ANY 
DIFFERENCE, 
‘*INDEED IT DOES. IF I ACCEPTED YOU, YOU MIGHT REFORM.” 









































































“© While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
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B* the time this number 

of LiFE comes out our 
Democratic friends will 
have finished their labors 
at St. Louis. To com- 
ment in advance on 
what may not 
=> happen is an 
C exercise that is 
| valuable only 
for its hazards, 
and therefore 
is fit to be 
avoided. But 
whatever the Democrats may do—and 
we believe they will do well—itisa 
pleasure, speaking with the convention 
still in prospect, to notice how strongly 
the current of public confidence and 
esteem has set towards Mr. Cleveland. 
That he, at this writing, and in spite of a 
desire that is obviously sincere to keep 
out of office for the rest of his-days, 
should still be wanted so heartily by so 
many of his fellow Democrats is the sign 
of an encouraging condition of public 
sentiment. For to want Mr. Cleveland 
for President is to want a good man. 
Judge Parker has been put forward as 
the antithesis of Colonel Roosevelt ; a 
man without rash impulses or. indiscre- 
tions of any sort, respectful of legalities, 
calm, restrained, constitutional. In- 
deed, his tranquillity of temperament 
has been so much dwelt upon, that if 
he is nominated his first need will be to 
take his coat off, roll up his sleeves, 
and demonstrate that he is a real man 
and not a wax figure. His friends say 
he can do it; that he has first-rate 
works inside of him, and can go on the 
stump and make friends with the 


‘Lair &* 


voters. If the call comes to him it will 
be highly interesting to see him do it. 
No one ventures to disparage him. 
He is thoroughly respected in so far as 
he is known. 








UT Mr. Cleveland, while different 
in ever so many particulars from 

the Rough Rider candidate, is not 
his antithesis. While, so far as we 
know, he never got upon a horse, and 
is physically inapt for cowboy exer- 
cises, in spirit he is something of a 
Rough Rider himself. He, like Roose- 
velt, is ready to take counsel of his own 
convictions, and act, and abide the 
issue. There never was any timidity 
in Grover Cleveland that anyone knows 
of. As President, once satisfied as to 
the course he should take, he took that 
course and shouldered easily all the 


_Tesponsibilities that belonged to it. He 


is an obstinate man, a resolute patriot, 
readier to serve his country than to 
serve either his party or his friends. 
There are lots of reasons, such as they 
are, why he should not be the Demo- 
cratic nominee this year, but it is a wel- 
come sign of political regeneration that 
so many Democrats want him. What 
the Democratic party stands for this 
year is much debated, but what Mr. 
Cleveland stands for has never been 
hard to find out, and whenever he and 
the Democratic party are seen to stand 
together again it will make for reassur- 
ance in observers, whether he is the 
party’s candidate or not. 





NE of the remarkable phenomena 

of American life is the June pro- 
vision of Commencement oratory. So 
far as we know, there is nothing like it 
in volume and variety anywhere else in 
the world. All over the land there are 
colleges and universities whose exer- 
cises culminate in June, and each of 
them tries to have at least one nota- 
ble discourse from some one who is 











worth listening to. The result is such 
a prodigious diffusion of oratory as 
leaves no timely subject unexpounded. 
Baccalaureate preachers review the 
morals of the day; Phi Beta Kappa 
orators discuss everything; statesmen 
talk politics and statecraft ; educators 
discuss education. ‘There are a great 
many good addresses. All of them 
are reported in some newspaper, and 
some of them are reported and discussed 
in all the papers, so that the newspaper 
reader who improves his opportunities 
emerges from June distended with the 
fruits of wisdom, and sometimes with a 
pain consequent on his efforts to assimi- 
late conflicting fruits. Along with the 
mass of the Commencement addresses, 
we have had this year the speeches at 
the political conventions. We havea 
great deal to think over this summer and 
none too much time to do it, for the 
political spellbinders will resume in 
September the great work of instruc- 
tion that the June orators have now 
laid down. The great business of 
Presidential years is education, and in 
this particular Presidential year the 
educational opportunities are enlarged 
by the existence of the biggest of all 
big fairs at St. Louis. If we improve 
our chances as we should — read the 
papers, hear the orators, see the Fair— 
Election Day will find us loaded with 
well-digested information on all sub- 
jects, and ready for the polls. 
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T is hard to break the Yale and Har- 
vard people from going to the Yale- 
Harvard boat race. The Yale people 
go to see their crews win, and the Har- 
vard folk to make sure once more that 
their young men have not yet regained 
the trick of rowing. It seems odd that 
they can’t learn it. They can play 
baseball. To teach eight strong men 
to row together with scientific efficiency 
seems superlatively difficult. But, after 
all, the best thing on exhibition at college 
races is not the races, but the girls. No 
matter how a race comes out, one side 
grieves, but the girls make for joy to all 
beholders, and no postponing regatta 
committee—nor even rain and mud— 
can spoil their charm. 
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Heart to Heart Talks. 


By Ernest THOMPSON SITTUP. 


Te Boys and Girls: Here I am again, all dressed up in 
my genuine Indian costume, fresh from the staff of the 
Ladies’ Bum Journal, and ready to pose for you as usual 
and tell you about Nature. 

When it comes to talking about Nature, dear 
children, there is nobody like me. I not only 
can tell you all I know about Nature, but all I 
don’t know, and my old friend, John Bur- 
roughs, who runs a celery farm some- 
where up the Hudson, says that what 
I don’t know about Nature is a great 
deal more than what I do know. So you 

can take your choice either way. 

The only trouble with John is that 
he is behind the times. He confines 
himself to facts, which limits his 
audience. Why, John doesn’t make 
half the money I do, which is proof 
positive that his method of dealing 
with Nature is all wrong. Dear chil- 
- dren, to be a real, up-to-date natu- 
ralist, and have your name a household 
word, you must keep one eye on 
Nature and the other on the pub- 
lisher. 

And remember that it pays to adver- 
tise. It is whispered in those inner and 
obscure and correct scientific circles— 
circles that no one who reads the current 
magazines ever hears of—that there is 
about as large amargin of fakery about 
my naturalism as you will findin some 
of my books. But this doesn’t trouble 
me a bit as long as my royalties in- 
crease. When I get on my genuine 
Indian costume, and, sitting inthe heart 
of the ancient woods, strike a real 
catchy attitude, with a line of sub- 
servient photographers near, I forget 
it all. 

You must not think, however, from 
what I have told you, that I haven’t a 
real mission in life. Because I have. 
I want all the little boys and girls in 
the country to be full-fledged, up-to- 
date naturalists like myself, still achiey- 
ing, still pursuing the notoriety bee, 
with a heart for every pose. Like my- 
self, I want you all to be real devilish. 
And above all things, I want you all 
to read my books. Don’t read any of 
John Burroughs’s books. He is a 
farmer. But stick to me, and have 
your little, pliable imaginations tickled 
with a straw. 

Remember, however, that you can- 
“7 pays to advertise.” not all hope to succeed as I have 
































mA 
WW) 


eee ot oy 





ye 

















AT LIFE'S FARM. 


AFTER A SWIM. 


done. Nature and I have formed a partnership. Nature is 
the silent partner, and I am the businessend. That’s howI 
came to succeed. And you may all do the same, if you 
follow my methods and my nerve. Afteratime you may 
get found out by the few who really know. But they 
are always in the minority, so don’t you care. Cultivate 
the majority, dear children, and fame and fortune await you. 





Henpex ~ CALM YOURSELF, MARIA, I’M SURPRISED THAT A WOMAN OF YOUR TEMPERAMENT SHOULD LOSE 


HER SELF-CONTROL. DID YOU EVER KNOW ME TO LOSE CONTROL OF MYSELF? 


Mrs, Henpfex : YOU LOST CONTROL OF YOURSELF, JOHN, THE DAY I MARRIED YOU. 


THOSE SOCKS AND DON’T TALK SO MUCH. 


Our Fresh-Air Fund. 


ONCERNING a recent party of two 
hundred and eight children under his 

care at Lire’s Farm, Mr. Mohr gives some 
instructive details. During their sojourn of 
two weeks they absorbed, among other 
things, twenty-eight hundred quarts of 
milk, fourteen hundred and twenty-seven 
loaves of bread, three barrels of crackers, 
one barrel and a half of gingersnaps, and 
an equal amount of lemon cookies." They 
also ate three barrels of potatoes, fifty 
pounds of rice, and, every other day, forty 
pounds of meat. Of the oatmeal, sugar, 
beans, split peas and other articles we 
make no mention. In the pure air of 
Branchville children from the city are hard 
things to ‘‘fill,’’ but it is evident that Mr. 
Mohr made a gallant effort. And in all 

probability he succeeded. 

Of this same party many were orphans, or half orphans, 
some being deserted by their fathers. Twenty-three were 
under five years of age. 

The fact that for the places of these children we had 
over nine hundred applications argues pleasantly for the 
popularity of Lirr’s Farm. 

STATEMENT. 
$3,986.34 


In Memory of Mother 
co Ly 


-0o 


$4,074.34 


REY: U. O. MOHR, Manager, Lire’s 
Farm, Branchville, Conn. 

Dear Sir: In reply to your esteemed 
favor of the 13th inst., it affords us pleasure 
to send you a donation of Painkiller [six 
dozen bottles of Painkiller, one dozen boxes 
of plasters, one dozen bottles of lung balsam, 
one dozen boxes of liver pills], as well as a 
few of our leading specialties, for all of 
which we are confident will be of consid- 
erable use. 

We recognize the good work in which you 
are engaged, and we hope that you will be 
able to relieve the various pains and aches 
with which the children are likely to be 
troubled during the summer time. 

We enclose a memorandum invoice. 

The goods are going forward by express 
to-day. 

Your acknowledgment in due course wil 
Yours very truly, 

Davis & Lawrence Co. 
New York, June 17, 1904. 


oblige, 


NOW FINISH DARNING 














Tr. Hunterly : 
Boy (pleasantly): WAL, 1 WAS JUST A-GOIN’ 


Back from the West. 


H, long ago 
’Twas Westward Ho! 

When prairie schooners traced 

The trackless way 

To Santa Fé 
And unknown dangers faced, 

Then we could read 

A scrawling screed 
On canvas dark with dust, 

In letters dim 

This legend grim : 


‘“WE’LL SEE PIKE’S PEAK OR BUST.” 


But now to-day 
Another way 
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THE DEMOCRACY OF SPORT. 





BOY, HOLD MY HORSE A MOMENT. I WISH TO STEP INTO THIS SHOP, 


The tide of travel turns, 
And one who stays 
At home these days 
A newer lesson learns ; 
Returning hosts 
Forget their boasts, 
But strangely still alike 
From weary souls 
This burden rolls: 
‘* Busted,—but saw the Pike.” 
William Richard Hereford. 


Duty. 
HE enactment of an ordinance 


whereby theatres and steamboats 
should be made safe as against fire be- 


IN THERE MYSELF, BUT I DON’T MIND MATCHIN’ YE TO SEE WHO’LL HOLD ’EM BOTH. 


ing suggested, the aldermen firmly de- 
clined to consider it. 

‘“‘Such an ordinance,’’ said they, 
‘*would impose an oppressive burden 
upon enterprise.”’ 

But what if a theatreful or a boat- 
load of people were to be burned up? 

‘*In that case we should order flags 
at half-mast on all public buildings, of 
course,”’ said the aldermen, civilly, al- 
though evidently taking it not in the 
best part that question be raised as to 
what their conduct would be touching 
a plain duty. 
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A Popular Song. 


(Dedicated to anyone reckless enough to sine it.) 
FIRST VERSE. 
AST night, after eating horse-radish at 
twelve 
And drinking a pitcher of cream, 
I tumbled in bed with a pain in my head 
When a nightmare loped into my dream, 
I thought I was downtown and rode on 
the *L.” 
(Twas a nightmare, I beg to repeat), 
When I saw with surprise twenty brokers 
arise 
And offer a lady a seat ! 


My nightmare, my nightmare 
Behaved in a curious way. 
’Twasa horse anda horse, and a nightmare, 
of course, 
For such things never happen by day. 
SECOND VERSE. 
I thought that I went to a show on Broad- 
way 
In a two-dollar orchestra chair. 
I confess I don’t know what they did in the 
show, 
(’Twas a nightmare, again I declare); 
At the third act the Manager came on the 
stage 
And said, ‘*‘ If this burlesque’s a bore, 
All you folks have to say is you don't like 
the play, 
And we'll give back your cash at the 
door.” 


A nightmare, a nightmare 
On a highly improbable tack. 
Was the time ever known when the Syndi- 
cate’s own 
Desired to give anything back ? 
ONGCORE. 
(Accompanied by applause, violets and other 
missiles.) 
I went to the White House for something 
to write 
And put in my popular song. 
There the President stood, as a President 
shculd, 
While delegates came in a throng. 
**O please run for office!” the delegates said, 
And pleaded and wept and perspired. 
But the President said, with a shake of his 
head, 
**T really can’t run—I've retired.” 


A nightmare, a nightmare 
Wherein many marvels were done— 
Oh, when, night orday, did the President say 
He was ever unwilling to run ? 
Wallace Irwin, 


is HAT does Roster think of his 
new auto?” 
‘He says it’s one of the finest sys- 
tems of plumbing on wheels he has 
ever seen,”’ 


“ire 


All the Same. 


**T HAVE a suggestion to make.”’ 

St. Peter’s chief secretary stood 
respectfully just inside the gate, as that 
Venerable Being sat and kept tabs on 
the latest arrivals. 

‘‘ Your suggestions,’’ said St. Peter, 
‘*are always good, and I shall listen to 
this one with pleasure. Hello! What’s 
this ?”’ 

‘‘One hundred and ten people killed 
in a railroad accident,’’ announced the 
doorkeeper. 

‘‘Show ’em right in,’’ replied St. 
Peter. ‘‘I’ll take care of them in one 
moment. What were you about to 
say?’’ he added to the chief secre- 
tary. 
‘Owing to our present crowded con- 
ditions,’’ said the secretary, ‘‘it seems 
advisable to make some better classifi- 
cation than—”’ 

‘*Eighty-five people killed in one 
day by automobiles,’’ announced the 
doorkeeper. 

‘* All right,’’ said St. Peter. 
7em wait a minute.”’ 

‘““Than at present,’’ continued the 
chief secretary. ‘‘ You see they are 
all kind of mixed up, every mansion 
having a heterogeneous crowd — 
a 

“Eight hundred women and children 
roasted in a theatre,’’ announced the 
doorkeeper. 

‘*Very well,’’ said St. Peter. ‘*‘ Don’t 
let them block the entrance. Have 
them stand aside a few moments until 
I get this idea. Go on, Mr. Secre- 
tary.” 

‘‘As I was about to say,’’ said the 
chief secretary, ‘‘ what we ought to do 
is to classify the people of each nation 
by themselves. They are more at home 
with each other, they speak the same 
tongue and they have the same remi- 
niscences.”’ 

‘Twelve hundred people sunk in an 
excursion steamer,’’ announced the 
doorkeeper. ‘‘ Also a few odd souls 
killed by falling buildings, crossing 
streets, run over by trolleys and hurt 
by dynamite.”’ 

‘All right, all right,’’ replied St. 
Peter. ‘‘ Put ’em withthe rest. Your 
idea,’’ he said, turning again to the 
chief secretary, ‘‘is excellent. System 
is what we want. Each country by 
itself. You can begin at once by 


“* Let 


allotting space to this crowd that has 
just arrived.”’ 

The chief secretary bowed. 

‘‘Very well,” he replied. ‘‘ But they 
are not all from one country, are 
they ?”’ 

‘‘Sure,’’ said St. Peter. ‘‘I haven’t 
examined them personally, but I know 
from the nature of the deaths that 
they must be from the United States.” 


In New York. 


EWCOMER: It costs so much to 
live. I begin to be eaten up with 
avarice. There ought to be more 
poor men here, Jack, like you and 
Robinson, to set an example of 
frugality and keep folks like me in 
countenance. 

HARDENED RESIDENT: My example 
valuable, dear man? By George, I 
ought to be paid for dispensing it. No- 
body does anything valuable for 
nothing here. Now, if J could only 
add to what I have now, a little salary 
of, say, ten thousand a year, for setting 
a valuable example of frugal living, I 
could just about manage to skin along. 


Is This Malicious ? 


W* copy this ‘‘special despatch’* 
from a recent issue of the Vew 


York Herald: 
MRS. R. VANDERBILT ILL. 


[SPECIAL DESPATCH TO THE HERALD. ] 

Newrort, R. I., Tuesday.—Mrs. Reginald 
Vanderbilt is quite indisposed at her country 
place at Sandy Point, as a result, it is believed, 
of the excessive heat of the last few days. 

Mrs. Vanderbilt was taken with a faintness 
while entertaining a small company at dinner last 
evening. Her condition yielded quickly to re- 
storatives and she was assisted to her chamber. 
- Why make this lady ridiculous? The 
editor of the Hera/d knows as well as 
others that the perusal of this silly 
paragraph will bring to its reader either 
a sense of nausea, Or a stronger ex- 
pression of disgust at such humble 
adoration of thealmighty dollar. And 
what has this lady done that she should 
become an object of contemptuous 
mirth to every serious-minded reader? 


Definition in a Future Dictionary. 


ATING: A pastime, once universal, 

but now practiced only by the 

newly rich who have not yet learned 
how to be idle. 
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‘STHEY’RE OFF!” 
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Italicized Him. 


FTER she has told 

him, with an air of 
innocent surprise at his 
declaration of love, that 
she has all along merely 
been amusing herself, he 
becomes resentful. 

‘““Amusement?’’ he 
sneers. ‘‘ You consider it 
amusing, then, to make a 
fool of me?’’ 

“T did not make a fool 
of you,’’ she languidly re- 
plies. ‘‘I merely empha- 
sized you.”’ 


Defined. 


‘“FIDAPA, what is good 
society ?”’ 
‘*Bad society, my son.” 


Onward ! 


E read: 

‘“‘The Tibetans who 
attacked the British at 
Khangma left one hundred 
and seventy-four men dead 
on the field.’’ 

Again, in the same day’s 
papers : 

‘*Dutch troops captured 
a native fortress in Suma- 
tra; one hundred and sev- 
enty-six Achinese were 
killed.”’ 

Christian forces, it will 
be recalled, advance with 
the sword in one hand and 
the Bible inthe other. It 
is certainly gratifying to 
see what Christian soldiers 
can do with one hand. 


Citizen. 


MAGAZINE lays 

bare much public cor- 
ruption, and the Citizen is 
stirred profoundly. 

Some Months pass. 

‘“What have you done 
about it?’’ asks the Still 
Small Voice, in an interval 
of silence. 

‘*Done?”’ says the Citi- 
zen. ‘*Why, I’ve sub- 
scribed for the Magazine. 
What else is there to do, 
ina Presidential Year?’’ 
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LOVE’S GARDEN. 


THE BOOMING OF THE BEES. 


Brains. 


RAINS, hitherto deemed desirable, are gradually coming 

into disrepute. The predominance of the Smart Set 

in our national life renders them almost wholly 

If a minority of us can get along without 
stomachs, according to medical authori- 
ties, brains would seem to be de trop, 
in the widest application of that 
generality. 

Brains are said tosecrete thought, 
in itself a drawback to modern 
life. The brain makes for worry, 
which undermines our strength 
against disease and dissipation. A 
man who worries can smoke only 
fifteen cigarettes a day; who does 
not worry, forty. Why, there- 
fore, be so obstinate in advocacy 
of the brain ? 

Educational systems, so long 
cast in the shade by lack of funds, 
are now conducted entirely with- 
out brains, and are making more 
money than ever. 

We must expect that the brain will flicker on for some 
time to come, before it dies out entirely. We cannot even 
hope for the millennium to come all atonce. At present the 
brain is fostered almost entirely by young girls and old 
maids, who employ it in lieu of brute force. Brute force 
has now made the brain look like thirty cents, and regu- 
lates the price of meat, eggs, ice, hair tonics and votes. 

Nothing succeeds like a profitable lack of brains and 
enouzh brute force to compel respect. Though we may 
nct hope to eliminate the brain entirely, the future looks 
rosy. As long as brains stand directly in the way of mak- 
ing money, we need have no fear for the ultimate result. 

In the meantime, let us not falter in the grand work, but 
go on building libraries, endowing colleges and writing 
popular novels. Thus, by reducing our brain activities to 
a minimum, we shall eventually all succeed in becoming as 
brainless as are at present the chosen few. 









obsolete. 











HILE gasoline holds out to burn 
The vilest sinner may return. 


The Two Sisters. 


8 apes there were two sisters, one 
of whom was noted for the ex- 
pensiveness and the variety of her 
dresses, while the other was com- 
mented upon for the simplicity of her 
attire. It was known that she had 
made one dress do for three seasons, 
also. 

Now there came two princes seek- 
ing wives. And the first prince said : 
‘I will marry the girl who has 
always worn such expensive clothes, 
because she will have had her fill of finery and will be con- 
tent to dress modestly and not run up big bills at the 
modiste’s.’’ 

The second prince said: ‘‘I will marry the other girl, for 
she has already shown her disposition and tastes and ought 
to make a jewel of a wife.”’ 

But after they were married, the girl who had always 
dressed so simply went in for the costliest garb she could 
get. She said she must make up for lost time. 

And the other girl-wore more expensive dresses than 
ever, because, she said, it would never do to permit her 
sister to outdo her. 

This lesson teaches us that one man can guess as well as 
another. 








Fat Man: 
India Rubber Freak: 
LETTIN’ AUTOMOBILES RUN OVER ME, 


IIAVE YOU LEFT THE SHOW BUSINESS FOR GOOD ? 
BET YER LIFE! THERE’S MORE MONEY IN 
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The Primal Curse. 


FTER the gods had done amusing themselves with the 
puppets, they tossed them into a corner. But when 
supper was done, they were surprised to find them 
still in working order and quietly playing with a 
broken goblet that had fallen beneath the table. So 
Vulcan, at whose forge they had been fashioned, and 
who was always vain of his work, picked them up and 
cried out : 

‘‘I say now, these manikins are really rather a nice 
piece of work. Jove! I say, breathe a little of the real fire 
into them and let’s establish a Race.”’ 

The gods and goddesses, with delighted acclamation, 
agreed tothe idea. So Jove laid down his pipe, and injected 
a cloud of smoke into the noses and ears of the playthings ; 
and when he laid them down, their limbs quivered eagerly 
and their eyes blinked with a new fire. The gods looked in- 
dulgen‘ly upon them. 

‘* And now,”’ said Jove, taking up his meerschaum again, 
‘‘T have done my share— and each of you people can give 
the creatures something, just to set up housekeeping with.” 

‘*But first,’’ cried Mercury, who always had an eye to 
the main chance, ‘‘let us make alittle sporting event out of 
this. Here, let’s make a pool, and whoever bestows the 
best gift on the new race gets the pot.”’ 

Again the gods agreed. Any kind of a novelty was sure 
of a warm welcome among the rather bored inhabitants of 
Olympus. So Venus flung in the Golden Apple; Mercury 
his sandals ; Diana her new, smokeless Winchester, together 
with showers of gold from the other deities ; till the table 
resembled the bargain counter at a Rummage Sale. Paris 
was called up and appointed stakeholder, a:d the con- 
test began. 

‘“‘T,’’ said Minerva, pompously, ‘‘ give Wisdom.” 

‘*Respectability,’”’ cried Juno. 

‘And I, Beauty,’’ said Apollo. 

‘“‘Commercial Integrity !’’ put in Mercury, triumphantly, 
‘‘and Syndicates!” 

Some objection was raised to this double entry, on the 
ground of hedging. Mercury, however, explained that it 
was all the same thing, and his bid was entered as above. 
The competition proceeded, till Youth, Strength, Fame, 
Rank, Wealth, Cocktails and Honor had all been bestowed 
upon the new beings which lay with an unconscious smile 
in their midst. Finally, all the immortals had registered, 
with the,exception of Venus. She looked up with a rosy 
smile. 

‘*T,” she said slowly, ‘‘ give that without which all your 
gifts are useless—that which gives you something to win 
Fame for, to spend your money on; to give joy to Youth 
and radiance to Beauty.’’ She paused and smiled again. 
““T give » LOVE... she said softly. 

Paris looked at her, and, without hesitation, he swept the 
stakes over to her side of the table. The other gods nodded 
in silence. Venus stretched out her hand languidly to pick 
up her winnings, while the decorum of the proceedings was 
broken by a sudden, ironical grunt. It was the voice of 
Hecate, a social climber who had recently moved in from 


»”» 


Hades, and whose many attentions to Juno had to-night 
procured her a rather grudging invitation to dine. 

“Now, that is too easy,’’ she said; ‘‘a contest for 
Blessings—I’d be ashamed to take the money! Double 
the pot and make it a contest for Curses —that would be 
something like!” 

Again the gods seized eagerly upon the new idea. Venus 
was, after some coaxing, persuaded to give up her prize ; 
the stakes were doubled, and the contest began afresh. The 
unheeding recipients of all these gifts sat munching a bit 
of ambrosia that somebody,had given them, and blinking 
their eyes at the light. 

‘“‘T,”’ said Minerva, ‘‘ give a Babbling Tongue.”’ 

‘* And I, Civilization,’’ cried Saturn. 

‘“War,’’ growled Mars. 

‘* Ugliness,’’ simpered Venus. 

And so in turn Sickness, Popular Government, Old Age, 
Envy, Advertising Sign-Boards, Poverty, Breakfast Foods 
and Death were bestowed upon the Helpless Innocent. 

Hecate voted last. All eyes were turned toward her. 

“*J,”’ she said, with a sneering imitation of Venus’s soft 
drawl—‘‘I give ... Love. 

The assembled gods laughed loudly; and Paris, curling 
his mustache, was about to push the stakes over to Venus 
again, when Hecate raised her hand. 

*‘Do you not see,”’ she said, ‘‘that all your curses are 
powerless against him who preserves your blessings—even 
Death, which comes at the end with quiet sleep? But 
against Love, what do all your gifts prevail? Love, which 
seizes on the heart, and tears and twists it with a pain that 
it cannot understand, yet is powerless to forget. You 
give them strength—under Love, the ruddiest cheek shall 
grow pale! Youth and Beauty !—it shall be the young and 
fair who shall most often wither and die beneath its sting. 

. Why,” she broke off, her voice fairly crackling with 
scorn, ‘‘haven’t you people sense enough to see that there 
is simply nothing else which can be relied upon to set peo- 
ple by the ears every time—to make them rend their dearest 
ties, and drag their honor to themud? Give me the prize— 
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AT THE EXPOSITION. 


He: SOUSA DOESN’T SOUND SO WELL OUTDOORs ! 
She: NO} THE AGNOSTIC PROPERTIES AREN’T SO GOOD. 
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and I’ll engage to pull Innocence down from her pedestal, 
to make Wisdom a doting fool, and the proudest prince on 
earth an abject beggar !”’ 

The gods were all silent. The words of Hecate had 
called up certain little episodes in their own pasts rather 
too vividly to make present speech convenient. Paris 
shivered, and hastily pushed the collection of dzjouterze 
over toward Hecate’s plate. There was no sound but the 
ringing of the metal, as she, with the af/omé of an ancient 
bridge-player, hastily pocketed the company’s valuables 
and left the table. Edith Macvane. 


F all the popular writers upon animal life, perhaps Charles 

G. D. Roberts approximates most nearly the ideal blending 

of accurate observation and imaginative inference. The strictly 

scientific attitude is invaluable, but it could never have ignited 

public interest. On the other hand, we are becoming familiar with 

nature study turned charlatan. Zhe Watchers of the Trails, Mr. 

Roberts’s new volume of animal stories, in spite of its dedication to 

Ernest Thompson Seton, deserves to be popular, and will probably 
get its deserts. 


Mankind in the Making, a volume of tentative speculation and 
suggestion in the matter of sociological reform by H. G. Wells, is 
interesting as an earnest, if blind groping after the beginnings of a 
new science. Broadly stated, the author desires to emphasize the 
effectiveness of the natural sanction of the good of the race, as 
against the arbitrary sanction of religion, and pleads for the 
thoughtful application of natural law in social matters as well as in 
mechanics. 


A Candie of Understanding, by Elizabeth Bisland, tells, in auto- 
biographical form, the story of 
a Southern girl born at the close 
of the war. The picture of the 
heroine’s childhood on the failing 
plantation in Louisiana is thor- 
oughly winning, and awakens a 
sympathy which is the book’s 
one claim to attention. The 
somewhat commonplace sequel 
is merely colorless. © 


Se 


Mr. W. P. Stephens’s history 
of American Yachting is the 
latest publication in the excellent 
American Sportsman’s Library 
edited by Caspar Whitney. The 
author’s style is a pleasant one, 
and his work is at once succinct 
and comprehensive, although in 
a field peculiarly marked by 
controversy and bad feeling, he 
will doubtless meet charges of 
animus and partisanship. 


ws De - 


ALS ——— 


ST. CLA!R’S A HOLY MAN, 


THE ONE DESPISES WRONG, 
We have had so many forecasts 


of the future from socialistic pens that a prophecy by an orthodox 
political economist might be a pleasant change. TZhe Society of 
To-morrow, from the French of G. de Molinari, is indeed a social 
forecast and one based on the most extreme individualistic doctrines, 
but it is quite as chimerical and quite as regardless of the details of 
human tendencies as the most fanciful of the Socialists could have 
made it, and is unutterably pompous and didactic into the bargain. 


It is almost needless to say of a new book by E, L. Voynich that it 
is masculine and grewsome. Indeed, Mrs. Voynich’s writings and 
the painting of Vereschagin have much in common; they are real- 
istically terrible, whatever else may be said of them. O/ve Latham, 
Mrs. Voynich’s new story, deals with an English girl thrown with 

Russian revolutionists, and is a powerful delineation of suffer- 
ing, twisted at the last into the semblance of a happy finale. 


Huldah isa Sunday-school book for grown-ups, by Alice 
Macgowan and Grace Macgowan Cooke. Aunt Huldah 
Sarvice lived in Blowout, Texas, and was a good soul if ever 
there was one. If the story of her days is somewhat dull, 
why, that is ever an attribute of excellence, and if we grow 
weary at having her held up to us asa moral example, why, 
that, too, is but the way of the unregenerate. 


F. B. Kerfoot. 


The Watchers of the Trails. By Charles G. D. Roberts. (L. C. Page 
and Company, Boston. $2.00.) 

Mankind in the Making. 
Sons. $1.50.) 

A Candle of Understanding. 
Brothers. $1.50.) 

American Yachting. By W. P. Stephens. 
pany. $2.00.) 

The Society of To-morrow. 
Sons. $1.50.) 

Olive Latham. By E.L. Voynich. 
Philadelphia. $1.50 ) 

Huldah. By Alice Macgowan and Grace Macgowan Cooke. (The 
Bobbs-Merrill Company, Indianapolis. $1.50.) 


By H. G. Wells. (Charles Scribner’s 


By Elizabeth Bisland. (Harper and 


(The Macmillan Com- 


By G. de Molinari. (G. P. Putnam’s 


(The J. B. Lippincott Company, 


Pleasant Prospect. 
i. ae ARRIVAL (¢o clerk): Are there many young 
ladies here? 
CLERK: Plenty. 
twenty-four hours. 


You’ll be loved to death inside of 
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WHILE yim’s A HOLY TERROR 5 


THE OTHER HATES AN ERROR, 


AND YET IN BOYHOOD DAYS, 
BEFORE THE FATES ESTRANGED ’EM, 

THESE GENTLEMEN WERE TWINS— 
BEFORE THEIR TRAINING CHANGED ’EM, 
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TOO BAD. 


‘* HOW DO YOU LIKE MY PAINTING?” 
“OH, THE COLORS ARE EXQUISITE! ‘WHAT A PITY WE CAN’T HAVE SUCH TINTS IN NATURE.” 


Not What You Say, but How You 
Say It. 
ra —HF> 


murmured softly, looking 
down into her eyes. 

‘She could not speak for a moment, 

then answered——”’ 


“He cried rapturously. 


‘‘____Stormed the old gentleman. 
‘«___ He answered back in a decided 
tone. 
‘‘____Was the furious query. 
" Was the curt reply. 
* 





* * 


‘‘<___She said, her brown hair min- 
gling with his. 


* * * 





5} 


‘«____He answered in a tender voice. 
‘*___She added sweetly. 
*¢___Was all he said. 


* * * 
‘—He asked in a coaxing tone. 
‘‘__She replied, letting her blonde 
head fall on his shoulder. 

‘He exclaimed passion- 
ately. 

‘“‘__Cried his wife as she 
appeared in the doorway. 

* 


‘ 


* * 


‘“‘“___Was her tearful testi- 
mony. 

“He answered 
ently. 

‘““___The words came from 
the stern old Judge, as he hand- 
ed her the paper which pro- 
claimed her a free woman.”’ 

John Edward Hazzard. 


indiffer- 


Two Successes. 


“ y=. said the first man, 

‘*T believe I may right- 
fully claim that I have been 
successful all my life. My rule 
has been to spend less than I 
earned and to save more than I 
spent.’ 

‘*T’ve been successful, too,’’ 
said the other man, ‘‘although 
I went about it differently. I 
have made it a rule to spend 
more than I made and to owe 
more than I spent.” 

‘But I have had everything 
I wanted and still can get any- 
thing I want, because the peo- 
ple know I will pay.” 

‘‘Same here. I get anything 
I want, because they are afraid 
I won’t pay for what I have 
had.” 


ALETTE: So you really 
think that Dauber takes 
his art seriously ? 
Mautstick: I certainly do. 
Why, he sacrificed his wife 
and family to it, and even came 
near suffering hardships himself. 


Source. 


‘*© T REALLY don’t see how the Devil 
can do such able work.” 
‘*He’s inspired.’’ 











THE SKIPPER'S WOOING. 

[The latest society craze is the skipping party, 

at which persons of all ages ply the ropes with en- 
thusiasm, for pleasure and for health.] 


“Will you walk into my parlor?” said the hostess to 
the guest. 

“’Tis the largest and the barest and the emptiest and 
best; 

There are others there before you, and the ropes are 
flying fast, 

You can join the skipping army till the hour of mid- 
night past. 


“We have done away with dancing, we've abolished 
bridge and whist, 

And of all our old amusements there is none that will 
be missed, 

When the skipping ropes are flying and the overflow- 
ing fun 

Greets the clumsy or 
twenty-one. 


unwieldy who have failed at 


“There are matrons staid and portly, who are skipping 
into youth; 

There are men with ‘corporations’—I am telling you 
the truth 

Who are growing strong 
lithe and slim— 

There’s a duke who does his thousand, and an earl 
who rivals him. 


and active, and becoming 


“Oh, forsake your foolish that 
you little joy, 
And adopt the new amusement that is never known 


to cloy; 


pleasures can bring 


Throw aside all childish pastimes that have held you 
in their grip. 

be a man and learn to 

—London Chronicle. 


Be a man among your fellows 
«as 
skip. 


LittLe Florence, aged six, had been spending the 
afternoon with a neighbor who had just lost a near 
relative, and who was working very hard to get some 
mourning gowns made. 

Florence had been very good and asked no ques- 


Lire is 





she retyrned home her inquisitive- 
Her mother explained as clearly 
moments Florence sat 


but when 
ness asserted itself. 
and for a 
in deep silence. Then: 
“Are all her gowns going to be black, mother?” 
“Yes, dear.” 
“And is she going to wear black night-gowns?”’ 
“No, dear.” 
“Well, doesn’t she feel just as bad in the night 
s she does in the day?”—Brooklyn Life. 


tions, 


as she could, few 


*THE DAY WE CELEBRATE. 


KERR, in a 
number of 


Dr. Joun new book of ‘‘Memoirs,” 
humorous Scotch stories. For 
example, there is the story of the “argumentatively 
tipsy’ Scot, who, calling on the minister, and being 
told to go home, and return the next day when he 
was sober, replied: 


recalls a 


“Man, minister, when I’m sober, 
I dinna care a d———n for religious conversation.” 
Then, there is the story about Thomas Thorp, who 
died, leaving his fortune to a poor relative, on con- 
dition that a headstone with the name of the said 
Thomas Thorp and a verse of poetry be erected be- 
side the grave. Costing so much a word to chisel let- 


ters in the stone, the poor relative ordered that the 
poetry should be brief. Upon his refusal to approre 
on account of their too great length, the lines— 
Here lies the corp 
Of Thomas Thorp, 
the following was finally offered and accepted— 
Thorp’s 
Corpse. 
—LExchang, 


Hersert S. Stone, the publisher, described at a ging 
in Washington the amusing methods of a newspaper writs 
who used to write articles at a set rate a column. 

He was once commissioned to do a serial story fo 
Chicago paper. The story, as it proceeded from week, 
week, was interesting, but it contained many passages |i 
the following: 

** Did you hear him?’”’ 

“ten.”* 

“Truly?” 

“Truly.” 

**Where?”’ 

“* By the well.” 

“When?” 

“To-day.” 

“* Then he lives?” 

“* He does.”’ 

“ Ah.” 

The editor, sending for the man, said: 

“Hereafter we will pay you by the letters in y 
serial. We will pay you so much a thousand letters,” 

The young man, looking crestfallen, went away, buti 
the very next instalment of his story he introduced a ch 
ter who stuttered, and all through the chapter were scatte 
passages like this: 

‘* B-b-b-b-believe me, s-s-s-sir, I am n-n-not g-g-g-guill 
M-m-m-my m-m-m-mother c-c-c-committed this c-c-crim 

—New York Tribum. 


TRE WRONG DEPARTMENT. 


A prominent physician tells this story at the expens 
the modern craze for specialization in the medical pri 
sion: A poor woman from the East Side of New York w: 
to a near-by dispensary to ask aid for her little son, who 
had one of his fingers smashed by a baseball bat. At 
first room where she applied she was told by a curt att 
ant that the boy could not be treated there. 

‘Wrong place,” he explained ; “‘ this is the eye and 
department.” 

‘*Vere is der thumb und finger department? ” inquit 
the woman, simply.—Harfer’s Weekly. 
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WHISKEY 


That’s All! 


In regard to the benefit of Ale 
drinking there is no doubt—the 
perplexing question has been | 
| how to get it without the objec- | 
_tionable dregs and sediment. | 


-vans’ 
Ale 





solves 








| Ale Sellers Everywhere 


the problem. 
drop of which pours out as 
brilliant and clear as if drawn | 


direct from the cask. 


It leads in bottling as well as brewing— 
see patent stopper. 





Established 1860 


Esterbrook’ 
Stee! Pens 





Every 


Sold Everywhere 
The Best Pens 








' 





Four 24-Hour Trains to Chicago Every Day—NEW YORK CENTR' 
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ALLEN’S 


FOOT-EASE 


For Tired, Aching 
Smarting, Swollen Feet. 
















From a Railroad Conductor. 

“T ama busy man, but must teke time to write 
you about Allen’s Foot-Ease. 1] am a Conductor 
and on my feet most of the time. My feet often got 
so sore I could hardly takea step. A friend gave me 
a box of Allen’s Foot-Ease and said it would cure 
me. I used all of the box but two envelopes and my 
feet are now O. K. -_ I forget Ihave feet. Itisa 
God- send to R. R.m 

G. McCLURE, "6820 Superior St., Austin, Ill.” 
SHAKE INTO YOUR SHOES 
Allen’s Foot-Ease, a powder. It cures 
painful, smarting feet and ingrowing nails, 
and instantly takes the sting out of corns 
and bunions. Sold by all Druggists and 
Shoe stores, 25c. Don’t accept a substitute. 
Trial package FREE. Address, 
AllenS.Olmsted, 
Le Roy, N. Y., 
A. 


Genuine bears above signature. U. 8. 


letters of Credit 
Exchange Checks 


For Use of Travellers 


ISSUED BY 


Guaranty Trust Company 
Nassau & Cedar Sts., New York 


London Office 
33-35 Lombard Street 




























A DAINTY PACKAGE FREE. 


Send us your name, and we’ll mail you a delicious 
sample of CAILLER’S GENUINE SWISS MILK 
CHOCOLATE for eating. 

It will be trying at our expense the most tooth- 
some chocolate on the market, and one that in a ear 
has become a favorite all over the country. Cailler’s 
Chocolates are made in a model factory in Broc, 
Gruyere Valley, the richest milk section of Swit- 
zerland, 


CAILLER’S GENUINE 
SWISS MILK CHOCOLATE 


in powder for drinking is more tasteful and nourish- 
ing than any chocolate you ever used. 

Cailler’s is sold by druggists, fancy grocers and 
confectioners everywhere. Either buy some or send 
for a sample, compare it with other brands and note 
its superiority. Address, 


J. H. FREYMANN, 


861 Broadway, N. Y., General Agent for U. S. A. 
Cailler’s, established in Vevey, Switzerland, in 1819. 











ORIGINAL 
BOTTLED COCKTAILS. 


Blended from the choicest liquors 
and brought to perfection by aging. 
No made-by-guess-work cocktail {s 
ever So soft and mellow. Refuse all 
substitutes. Insist upon having 
the ‘‘Club’’ brand. The name guar- 
antees the flavor and quality. 
SEVEN VARIETIES. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 
HARTFORD, NEW YORK, LONDON. 




















Widely imitated but mever equalled 
THE GENUINE 


MURRAY & 
LANMAN’S 
FLORIDA WATER 


The Perfume of Perfumes. 
Refreshing, Delightful, 
Without excepticn the best Toilet Water 
in the world. 


Ask your druggist for MURRAY & LANMAN’S 
and see that you get it. 

















A SENSIBLE MOTHER 
Proud of her children's teeth, consults a 
dentist and learns that the beauty of perma~- 
nent teeth depends on the care taken of the 
first set. 


SOZODONT 


Liquid and Powder 


should be used. The Liquid to penetrate into 
the little crevices and purify them; the 
Powder to polish the outer surface and pre- 
vent the accumulation of tartar. 

3 FORMS: LIQUID. POWDER. PASTE. 



















Swiss Milk 
/ CHOCOLATE 


There are many kinds 
of Swiss Milk Choco- 
Nate, but only one 








“Trresistibly 

Delicious.”’ 

| FREE SAMP 
SEE SAMPLE couse 


LAMONT, CORLISS &CO., importers, 
Dept. P 78 Hdson St, New York, 
























MUST HAVE 
SEDIMENT. 


The slight sediment found in a good ale 


is positive evidence of a pure yeast plant, 
the soul of the true natural ale. 


posits no sediment it is either deficient in 
nutritive value or it contains preservatives. 
In both instances it is not a beverage to 
be recommended. 


Fruity 


° 'e 





Acker, Merrall & Condit Co. 


New York Agents. 


ALL GOOD ALES 








If ale de- 


Full bodied, 
and Healthful 


For every reason 
tell your dealer you 
insist on having 

















— FIRE APPLIANCE CO. OF NY. PROPRIETORS... 
The Dry Chemical 


FIRE EXTINGUISHER 


A Product of Modern Science. 
EFFICIENT PROTECTION 
ALWAYS READY 


> ACTS LIKE MAGIC 
ND A FEW DOLLARS AND SAVE THOUSANDSZ% 






CENERAL SALES ACENTS 


POPE MANUFACTURING. Co:4 







BRANCHES ~ 


7 WEW_YORK ~ 12 WARREN a paovioence. Ri. © 1S snow SP, 
BOSTON - 221 COLUMBU: KPA. = $09 ARCH ST. 
WASHINGTON. D.C. - 819 ~ aes ST. NW. SAN FRANCISCO, CAL= 451 MISSION, 


Sent anywhere on receipt of three dollars 

















































































































TRANSLATED INTO THE VERNACULAR. 


La vie est breve: 
Un peu d’espoir, 


la vie est vaine; 
Un peu d’amour, 

Un peu de reve, 
Et puis, bonsoir. 


Un peu de haine, 
Et puis, bonjour. 


This life is—nit! This life ist kurz! 
Some hopes—but schlimm ; 


Some dreams—by spurts; 


Love spieles one song, 
Hate throws one fit; 
Then—douse the glim! 


—The Sphinx. 


And then, so long! 


A story is being told of a printer employed in one of 
the largest American publishing houses who was asked by 
a friend what was the most important book to be published 
by his firm during the coming year. 

“ 





,” he answered, naming a work whose forth- 
coming appearance had aroused much interest. 

‘* What sort of a book is it?’ asked his friend. 

‘It’s an autobiography written by the man himself,”’ 
explained the printer impressively.—HHarfer’s Weekly. 


IF YOU ARE LOOKING 


for a perfect condensed milk preserved without sugar, 
buy Borden’s Peerless Brand Evaporated Cream. It is a 
perfect food for infants. 


Tue optimism of the Georgia darkey is without limit. 
One of them, toiling in the hot sun the other day, said: 
“Thank de Lawd fer a perspirin’ life that leads us ter think 
of de fine hereafter! ’’—A ¢tlanta Constitution. 


“Do you think that a young man ought to go into 
politics ?’’ 
‘“No,” answered Bronco Bob. ‘‘ There’s nothing in it. 
I went to a political convention once. All they did was to 
holler and wave their hands, There wasn’t a shot fired.” 
—Washington Star. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 


guests. 
SHE: Do you really enjoy whist, Mr. Finesse? 
He: Do I enjoy it? Not at all, madam; not at 
all. I play a distinctly scientific game.—Boston 


Transcript. 


“Have you heard about the latest insurance com- 
pany?”’ 
“No; what is it?”’ 
‘*Why, it’s one that promises to pay alimony to both 
parties in case the marriage proves a failure.” 
—Detroit Free Press. 


‘* But,” she protested, “‘I have been told that you are 
a reformed rake.” 

“Tis false,’’ he replied ; ‘‘ why, I never even thought 
of reforming.” —Chicago News. 

THE SoutH For Hospiratiry: The Manor, Asheville, 
North Carolina, is the bestinn South. Sookdet. 

**GLap to meet you,”’ said the polite cannibal chief 
to the new missionary. ‘I shall expect to see more of 
you to-morrow. We dine at high noon.”’ 

‘“* Er-thanks, awfully. I shall be delighted—”’ 

‘*Not at all. The pleasure will be all mine, I assure 
you.”’—Philadelphia Press. 


ParRKE: Anyone with you to keep you from being 
lonesome while your family was in the country ? 


Lane: Nobody but a box of Fonseca’s cigars. 


Rustic (to conductor): 
get off ? 


ConpuctTor (folitely): Either you prefer; both ends 
stop !—New Orleans Times-Democrat. 


Which end of the car do I 








Lah. 









IMMEDIATE DELIVERIES. 






A light, 
stylish, speedy 


(Gasoline 
Runabout 


Engine in front 
Bevel gear drive 
Wheel steerer 
Simple construction 
Easy to operate 


A type ofcar 5 
that appeals to 
those desiring a 
reliable gasoline 

runabout 


6 Horse Power, 


$650. 


A modern 


Gasoline 


Touring Car 
A powerful hill 


climber 
Each part as true 
to measurement as 
a chronometer 


Backed by the 
Pope reputation 
for quality 















Model B—like 


illustration — 


10 Horse Power, 


$1,200. 


Without tonneau, 


$1,050. 


POPE MANUFACTURING CO., Hartford, Conn. 


BRANCHES: 


New York—r12 Warren St. 
Boston—221 Columbus Ave. 
Chicago, Il1l.—497 Wells St. 


Washington, D.C.—819 14th St., N.W. 
Providence, R.I.—15 Snow St. 
Members Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers. 


Philadelphia, Pa.—gog Arch St. 
an Francisco, Cal.—45r Mission St, 













SCARF 
SLIDES 
EASILY 








Supplementary Spirals will make it ride like a Pullman. 


IF = are the owner of a marge Automobile, s 
GRAHAM CO., 11 Dennison St., Boston, Mass. 





HAY FEVER 2f%vvec. . Haroid Hayes, Buttaio, X- 
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BERLIN 
IS5C EACH 
ASK YOUR DEALER 


EMIGH & STRAUB, MAKERS 































Patronize American industries. 


Weara . 


KNOX 
HAT 


the creation par excellence of the | 
nation. 


| 





Agencies in : 1. the principal cities in the world. | 
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H. B. KIRK & CO., 
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and Cottages 


On LOWER SARANAC LAKE 
OPENS JUNE 285th 





The Adirondacks’ Most Favored Resort 


Hotel Ampersand 








But 


VILLA CLAUDI 








*Tis not Imperial Rome 


quiet Tibur that delights me now, 
Florace, 


THE 



























. : By J. A. Mitchell, auth f “A dd,” 
An ideal mountain and lake resort. A most ne nee pear — mesh Ki ahs Al 
: , é an, e Pines of Lory, 
patina place for Fours people. Fine Golf “ete. Fifty decorative designs. With all 
Course and Club House. Fishing, Swimming, a eabe 
Rowing, Tennis and Dancing. Superior Music. 
Post, Telegraph and Long Distance Telephone mn ; 
offices in hotel. LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
G. S. MOULTON, Manager, $1.50 
Ampersand, Franklin County, N. Y, 
a — = 
A ’ SURBRUG’S 
° P * 
sient Pict | DICYCIE RWS. Arcadia 
Nothing helps so much in the enjoyment of 
pyour vacation as a good map. It shows you the JULY. MIXTURE. 
reams and lakes you can fish, the mountains Never since the begin- | The people have never been 





‘ou can climb, the places of interest you can visit, 
nd the roads you can wheel or tramp. The 
ackawanna Railroad has just issucd a set of 
olored maps on a large scale, showing the terri- 
Dry reached by its lines in New York, New 
rsey and Pennsylvania. These maps give 
ery highway, post office, trolley line and rail- 
ad and are so bound that they can be conven- 
ntly carried in the pocket. They are invaluable 
pb automobile tourists and travelers and should 
€ owned by every one who wishes to be in- 
brmed on the geography of these three States. 
he entire set in a neat cover may be had by 
ending ten cents in stamps to T. W. LEE, 
eneral Passenger Agent, Lackawanna Railroad, 
sew York City. 
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N.Y. 














The Edition Is Limited—Write To-day. 























* GOUT & RHEUMATISM 
Puthe Great English Remedy 3, 


BLAIR’S PILLS hee oy 
D4 
















ning of this industry have 
bicycles been so near per- 
fection, both in construc- 
tion and equipment, as they 
are to-day. Modern inven- 
tions like the two-speed 
gear and new coaster brake 
have brought the chainless 
wheels to a wonderful stage 
of development. 

The two-speed gear is 
rightly called a hill leveler. 
A slight pressure of either 
foot on either pedal changes 
the gear from high to low 
for hill climbing and diffi- 
cult roads. Another like 
pressure sets the high gears 
for a swift run on the level, 

The coaster brake in- 
creasesthe rider’s efficiency 
about one-third. 

American highways are in 
better condition than ever 
before, so that touring a- 
wheel is attractive. 





more outspoken in their ap- 
preciation of bicycling asa 
health-giving exercise. It is 
rapidly returning to a lead- 
ing place in the list of out- 
door recreations. 

The Pope Manufacturing 
Company has two depart- 
ments, the Eastern and the 
Western, the former at 
Hartford, Conn., manufac- 
turing and marketing the 
famous Columbia, Cleve- 
land, Tribune and Crawford 
wheels, and the latter at 
Chicago, Ill., producing the 
well-known Rambler, Cres- 
cent, Monarch and Imperial 
models. 

Catalogues are free at 
the stores of over 10,000 
dealers, or any one cata- 
logue will be mailed on 
receipt of a two-cent 
stamp. 


There is only one mixture in London 
deserving the adjective superb. I will 
not say where it is to be got, for the 
result would certainly be that many 
foolish men would smoke more than 
cver; but I never knew anything to 
compare to it. It is deliciously mild, 
yet full of fragrance, and it never burns 
the tongue. If you try it once you 
smoke it ever afterwards. It clears the 
brain and soothes the temper. When I 
went away for a holiday anywhere I 
took as much of that exquisite health- 
giving mixture as I thought would last 
me the whole time, but I always ran out. 
This is tobacco to live for. 


My Lady Nicotine (p. 17.) 








Daaatsre re 500. & $1, 
ISTS, cr 224 William 8t., N. 
SOFFICE MEN 


—BRAIN WORKERS, save their energy by wearing the “‘Lightweight”’ Presi- 


dent Suspender—2 ounces. 


Ang ste “yy 60c and $1.00 or 
E ©. - EDGARTON 


tterns. 


ostpead for choicest 
ey, Mass. 


. CO., Box 828, Shirle 











IN THE LONG RUN 


Merit undergoes a thorough test. It is a long run across the continent. It is a long 
run from Mexico to Puget Sound. The WINTON has made them both and WINTON 
merit has been thoroughly proved. 
The wise man does not experiment unnecessarily; he buys a WINTON. 
Completely equipped with canopy top, lamps, horn, tools, etc., $2500: without 





top, Sages; f. o. b. Cleveland. Quick delivery. The Winton Motor Carriage Co. "i" 


a z Mi. 
CLEVELAND, OHIO, U. S. A. 
Branch Houses:in New York, Boston, Philadelphia and Chicago. 
WINTON AGENCIES EVERYWHERE, 





PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO.» NEW YORK 














Price, 10 Cents 
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PIECES” 





| PRESENTATION “FOR PUBLIC 


OR PRIVATE TESTIMONIALS 





The Gorham Co.'s exhibit of Sterling Silver shows the finest stock in the world 
Punch Bowls, Loving Cups, Tankards, 


of presentation pieces of all kinds. 


Centre Pieces, and sets of silver suited to all purposes. 





Silversmiths and 
Golds miths 





“THE GORHAM CO. 


Broadway and Nine- 


teenth St., New York 











THE SARATOGA 


SARATOGA 


Meeting commences Monday, August rst, and ends Thursday, August 2 


RACES 


SPRINGS, N. Y. 


5th 


ORDER OF FIXED EVENTS—1904 


MONDAY, AUGUST Ist 
* FLASH, 2-year-olds 
BALLSTON CUP 
» SARATOGA HANDICAP, 
upward 
TUESDAY, AUGUST 2d 
THE MOH AWK, 3-year-olds 
WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 3d 
THE SPINAWAY, fillies 2 years old 
THURSDAY, AUGUST Ath 
THE ALABAMA, fillies 3 years old 
FRIDAY, AUGUST ith 
OVERNIGHT EVENTS 
SATURDAY, AUGUST 6Gth 
rHE SARATOGA SPECIAL, 2-year-olds 
THI BI VERWYCK, 4-year-olds and u 


T HE 
al u 
MONDA ¥Y¥, AUGUST Sth 
THE CAT SKILL, 3-y ear-o upwart 
TUESDA y, AUGUST 9th 
THE TRAVERS, 3-year-oids 
WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 10th 
THE 
olds 
THURSDAY, 
THE 
ward 
FRIDAY, AUGU ST 12th 
THE TROY, 


( sRE AT REPUBLIC, year-old 


lds and 1 


AUGUST llth 
DELAWARE, 3-year-olds and 


-year-olds 
FIRST 


F. R. HITCHCOCK, President 


J. AGOSTINI, 


GRAND UNION HOTEL, 2-year- 


up- 
! 


| 
| 


RAC 


rH 
THE SARATOG 
CH 
THE 


THE 
THE 
THE 
old 
THE 
THI 


THE 


SATURDAY, 
E HOPEFUL, 


ekohie : usT 13th 


A DE RB v 
E SHILLELAH, 4-year-« 
MONDAY, AUGUST 15th 

CHE KENTUCKY, fillies 2 years old 
TUESDAY, AUGUST 16th 

Ml RCHANTS’ AND CITIZENS’, 

-year-olds and upward 


WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 17th 


3-year-olds 


THE SENECA, 3-year-olds 


THURSDAY, A UGUST 
ALBANY, 2-year-olds 
FRIDAY, AUGUST 19th 
HURON, 3-year-olds 
SATURDAY, AUGUST 20th 
UNITED STATES HOTEL, 2-year- 


s 


18th 


SARATOGA CUP, 3-year-old 


“NORTH 
ind uf ward 

MONDAY, AUGUST 224 
AMSTERDAM, 


AMERICAN, 4-year-olds 


THE 3-year-olds 
ward 


TUESDAY, AUGUST 234d 
CHAMPLAIN, 


and up- 


3-year-olds and up- 
ward 

WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 24th 

THE ADIRONDACK, 2-year-olds 
THURSDAY, AUGUST 25th 


THE SARAN AC, year-olds 


E AT 2:15 


ANDREW MILLER, Treasurer 


secretary “ 


Ids and upward | 








SOCIETY 
VERSE, 
RHYMES 


and 


JINGLES 


Masson 
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WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY 
GIBSON, GILBERT, BLASHFIELD and others 


A Tasteful -Little Book in Two Bindings 


Blue Leather and Gold, $1.50 
Boards, 75 Cents 


AN APPROPRIATE SOUVENIR OR GIFT 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West Thirty-First Street New York 
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GIFT 


COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 
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Not the Same Kind. 


HE anxious mother rings up what she 

thinks is the day nursery to ask for some 
advice as to her child. She asks the cen- 
tral for the nursery, and is given Mr. Gott- 
fried Gluber, the florist and tree dealer. The 
following conversation ensues: 

“T called up the nursery. Is this the nurs- 
ery c 

“Yes, ma’am.” 

“IT am so worried about my little Rose.” 

“Vat seems to be der madder?” 

“Oh, not so very much, perhaps, but just a 
general listlessness and lack of life.” 

‘“Ain’d growing righd, eh?” 

“No, Sit.” 

“Vell, I dell you vat you do. You dake der 
skissors und cut off apoud two inches vrom 
der limbs, und——” 

“Wha-a-at ?” 

“T say, dake der skissors und cut off apoud 
two inches vrom der limbs, und den turn der 
garten hose on for apoud four hours in der 
morning——” 

“Wha-a-at ?” 

“Turn der garten hose on for apoud four 
hours in der morning, und den pile a lot of 
plack dirt all around, und shpringle mit insegt 
powter all ofer der top 4 

“Sir-r-r?” 

“Shpringle mit insegt powter all ofer der 





top. You know usually id is noddings but 
pugs dot——” 
“How dare you? 
such language?” 
“Noddings but pugs dot chenerally causes 
der troubles; und den you vant to vash der 
rose mit a liguid breparations I haf for sale 


What do you mean by 


“Who in the world are you, anyway?” 

‘“‘Gottfried Gluber, der florist.’’ 

“Q-o-oh !” “Good-by !”—Buffalo 
Express. 


weakly. 


WO old fellows in New Hampshire were 

the sharpest things in the way of bar- 

gaining. Cy Pettingill made brooms for 

a living and Ezra Hoskins kept a store. One 

day Cy came in with a load of brooms and 
the dickering began. 

Cy was a man who could see a bargain 
through a six-inch plank on a dark night, and 
Ezra could hear a dollar bill rattle in a bag 
of feathers a mile off. Well, they began, and 
their conversation was something like this: 

“Ezra, I want to sell you these brooms.” 

“All right, Cy, I'll take them.” 

Cy said: “I don’t want any store bargains. 
I want cash for them.” 

They talked and gadded a while, and then 
Ezra said: “I tell you what I'll do, Cy, I'll give 
you half cash and half trade.” 


Cy took a fresh chew of tobacco, pulled a 
straw out of one of the brooms, and said: 

“That'll be all right, Ezra.” 

After he had put the brooms in the store, 
Ezra said: ‘“Here’s your money, Cy, now 
what do you want in trade?” 

Cy looked around for a_ spell, cocked his 
eye up to the ceiling, stuck his cud in his 
cheek, and said: 

“Well, if it is all the same for you, Ezra, I'll 
take brooms.”—Columbia Record. 


HE killing of a brother man, even in bat- 

tle, is a painful thing to remember. A 

soldier of the war thus vividly describes his 
first experience : 

“My first man I saw but twenty seconds, 
but I shall remember him forever. I was 
standing by my gun when a Confederate in- 
fantry soldier rushed up. 

“T whipped out my revolver and took him 
through the breast. He tossed up his arms, 
gave me the strangest look in the world, and 
fell forward upon his face. He had blue eyes, 
brown curling dark mustache and 
a handsome face. 

I thought the instant I fired that I should 
have loved that man if I had known him. I 
tell you war is terrible business.”—Youth’s 
Companion. 
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RACING EVERY WEEK-DAY 


Until July 30. First Race at 2:30 p.m. Music by Mygrant’s Band 


THE COOLEST PLACE AROUND NEW YORK 


on a hot sultry day. The Grand Stand is open front and rear and on both sides, thus 
affording full sweep to the delightfully cool and bracing Ocean Breezes. Unobstructed 
view of Races from all parts of the Grand Stand and Club House 


Sparkling Programmes of Stake, Handicap and Purse Events, including Steeplechases 


Saturday, July 23 


The $10,000 BRIGHTON DERBY 


together with the $7,500 Venus Stakes, and the Great Brighton Steeplechase over the full course 
AND THREE OTHER STAR EVENTS 


Brighton Course can be reached from New York side of Brooklyn Bridge by Special Electric Trains on Brighton Road, and by Smith Street Trolley 
Cars. Special trains via Long Island Railroad leave Long Island City at regular intervais. Also via 39th Street Ferry, from foot of Whitehall Street, 
boats leave every 20 minutes, connecting with Special Electric Trains. 


THE SOCIAL COMEDY 


An Ornament for Any Library 











A luxurious volume of full-page drawings by Gibson, Gilbert, 
Blashfield, Jones, Hutt, Kemble, Hanna, Read, Gray, Parker, 
and others of the best American illustrators. 





Gye SOCIAL 
OMBDY 


“IT’s ALL TO THE GOOD. PVE SEEN ITP? 


TOMFOOLERY 


DRAWINGS N LIMERICKS 


J. M. FLAGG 


Handsomely bound in green linen and gold decorations THE FUNNIEST BOOK OF THE Y¥RBUAS 
Price, 75 Cents 


Of all Booksellers and Newsdealers, or Post-free on Receipt of Price 





Price, $2.00 Postpaid 
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True to Each Other. 
Eine hero and the heroine of a mod- 
ern epigrammatical play met in 
the anteroom. 

‘‘T hope,’’ he said, ‘‘that you have 
not been waiting for me to talk to 
you.”’ 

‘‘On the contrary,’’ she replied, ‘I 
have been waiting for what you would 
not say.”’ 

‘““Ah! then I will begin. Will you 
marry me?’”’ 

‘“‘T cannot. My slender means do 
not permit me to be separated from 
any more men. But perhaps you are 
not serious.”’ 

‘‘Certainly not The matter is far 
too important to be serious about. By 


THE RETURN OF A HOBSON, 


the way, are you alone this evening ?”’ 

‘*More so than usual. I came with 
two men. To be really alone, you 
know, is to have a multitude about.’”’ 

“Ah! And did you divide your 
fragments among them ?”’ 

“All but a few crumbs—which I 
have saved for you.”’ 

‘“«'Then shall we dine?’’ 

‘*T do not believe in eating between 
meals.”’ 

He waved his hand. 

‘“What is love?’’ he asked. 

She also waved her hand. 

‘*Love,”’ she said, ‘‘is an affliction 
of the masses, unpreventable except by 
exclusiveness.’’ 

‘‘ And marriage ?”’ 


59 


‘* A cement—that doesn’t stick.” 

‘* And woman ?”’ 

‘‘ An affair of the past. Come now, 
it’s yourturn. What is the past?” 

‘*Something we are all looking for- 
ward to.” 

‘* And Love ?’’ 

‘‘Something we cannot afford.”’ 

‘* And what is a kiss?”’ 

‘*Merely an acknowledgment that 
Love is not perfect. If it were, kisses 
would be unnecessary.”’ 

She held out her hand. 

‘Au revoir,’’ she said. ‘‘ We shall 
never meet again.” 

He took it. 

‘‘Good-bye forever,’’ he _ replied. 


**T’ll see you later.’’ Addison Fox, Jr. 











“ While there ts Life there’s Hope.” 
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UDGE PAR- 
J KER, on July 
9, introduced him- 
self effectively to 
t the American people in 

a telegram to the St. 

Louis Convention, which 
read: ‘‘I regard the gold standard as 
firmly and irrevocably established, and 
shall act accordingly if the action of 
the convention to-day shall be ratified 
by the people.’’ And he begged the 
convention, if it found his views in 
conflict with its wishes, to nominate 
some one else. 

And this was the same Parker, of 
whom his proposer, Mr. Littleton, had 
told the convention the night before : 
‘*He has been silent because he does 
not claim to be the master of the 
Democratic party, but is content to be 
its servant. His policy, if elected, will 
be that policy which finds expression 
in the platform of his party.”’ 

Mr. Littleton seems to have been 
incompletely acquainted with his can- 
didate when he spoke, but, like the 
rest of us, he knows him better now. 
‘*And a man,” said an Asiatic speaker 
many years ago, ‘‘ shall be as a hiding 
place from the wind, and a covert 
from the tempest; as rivers of water 
in a dry place, asthe shadow of a great 
rock in a weary land.’’ That seems 
more nearly a true description of Judge 
Parker as his gold standard telegram 
made him known tothe Eastern and 
Southern Democrats. After all, the 





silent man could speak; the Judge 
could decide when the case was fully 
made up and submitted tohim. The 
money question is not an issue this 





“LiF &- 


year. It is settled, just as Judge 
Parker said. But manhood is always 
an issue, and the Democrats would 
have stood a worse chance with a topic 
they could not discuss, and with a can- 
didate who dared not speak his mind 
about money. 





ELL, well, what a convention it 
was! No doubt it will be 
dramatized and given. presently at 
Coney Island, and when that happens 
Mr. Bryan will have the centre of the 
stage. His performance was certainly 
astonishing, and nothing but Judge 
Parker’s telegram hindered, or could 
finally have hindered, him, from start- 
ing in the campaign the biggest figure 
on the Democratic side. Mr. Wil- 
liams, of Mississippi, did good work 
for the Democrats. In his opening ad- 
dress he struck a keynote for them, to 
which a long, strong campaign psalm 
could be lifted. He wrote them a 
platform on which, with unimportant 
changes, their feet could be firmly 
established. His work should have 
stood; there were Democrats enough 
of his sort in the convention to main- 
tain it; but Bryan, already beaten 
once in the convention, beat the Wil- 
liams platform in committee. He 
threw out the conservative and reas- 
suring money plank, injected needless 
violence intc the tariff plank, and 
loaded up the trust plank with ex- 
plosives. In his remarkable labors to 
these ends he had the help of the West- 
ern mining States, the territories, and 
Hawaii and Porto Rico. The South 
and the East, whence will come the 
Democratic votes, opposed all these 
changes. 





OING back into the convention 
Mr. Bryan saw the delegates 
adopt the platform amended to suit his 
necessities. ‘Then he sat all night in 
convention, and at daybreak, after 
about forty hours of intense activity, 





he made a notable speech three-quar- 
ters of an hour long. Then he saw 
Parker nominated and went to bed. 
He had not got the candidate he 
wanted, nor defeated the candidate he 
did not want, but he had stamped the 
ticket with his stamp, so that he could 
support it without loss of prestige. It 
was a prodigious performance. Give 
Mr. Bryan credit for a great feat. In 
the face of a hostile majority he had 
successfully asserted his leadership, 
thereby assuring a walkover for the 
Republican candidate. 

It is not surprising that that did not 
suit Judge Parker. His next friends 
might consent to have him run on Mr. 
Bryan’s terms, but why should he do 
it? It did not seem good to him. At 
last—yet at the earliest moment that 
was proper—he put in his oar and the 
Democratic bark came up into the 
wind, and lay tossing for hours on 
a lot of angry billows. 
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HE readers of Lire know the rest 
of the story. The Democrats 
offer the country this year a gold Demo- 
crat of excellent-character, no longer 
unknown to the voters, on a platform in 
the main good, and whereof the defects 
are not dangerous, in view of the quali- 
ties and training of the candidate and 
the quality of his support. It will be 
idle to argue this year that Democratic 
success would be a public calamity. A 
great victory has been won at St. Louis, 
the fruit of which is that this year, for 
the first time since 1892, there are again 
two candidates for the Presidency, 
either of whom is fit to be trusted with 
the administration of the Government. 
Now again we may have discussion of 
principles in acampaign. Free silver 
is dead and buried, and Parker has 
erected a sufficiently conspicuous monu- 
ment over its remains. 

Ex-Senator Henry Gassaway Davis, 
Judge Parker’s running mate, is a very 
rich, respectable and lively octoge- 
narian from West Virginia. He brings 
to the ticket long experience, both in 
politics and affairs, and though he may 
seem somewhat mature to reenter 
public life, he is a safe and sound 
Democrat and will scare off no voters, 


























‘“ WELL, I AM GLAD TO GET BACK TO CIVILIZATION.”’ 


Fame. 

LD Caspar’s work was done, quite 
as in the original instance, and 
he, before his cottage door, was 
sitting in the sun. 

Near him sported on the green 
his little grandchild Wilhelmine. 


Suddenly the maid found a human 
skull. 


‘* BEEN UP IN THE BAD LANDS ?” 
‘“¢NAW. NEW YORK.” 


“It was a famous victory,’’ said 
Caspar, plunging at once 2” medZas res. 

‘* But why was it famous, grandsire?”’ 
asked Wilhelmine. 

‘* Well, why shouldn’t it be famous, 
when there were fifteen thousand news- 
paper correspondents with each army ?”’ 
old Caspar fiercely retorted. 

‘“‘To be sure. How stupid of me not 


to have thought of that !’’ exclaimed 
the child, in great confusion. 

In this age of intelligence, even those 
persons who are the figments of the 
poet are not dispensed from keeping 
abreast with the improvements in the 
art of war. 


OTHING is too sacred to tell; if 
you tell it sacredly. 
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Previously acknowledged.......-+.-see+eeeseeseeeees 
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Postals from Life’s Farm. 


Deer Mamma I would like you to come to see me at sunday and allsew 
whie papa I am geting strong and I am fat and I give a kiss to all and 
how isthe baby Mamma are you better if you are better I will be glad 


BRANCHVILLE, CONN. 


Dear Family, \ have reached safely and I am very happy. I drink as 
much milk as I want. I ask you to please send me some money because I 
haven’t any money. We have scups. we go bathing every day and we go 


down the village every day to buy candy. 
Lire’s FarM, BRANCHVILLE, CONN. 


Dear Mamma :—I am now in the country in safety. Lillian and I like 
the place very much we are treated very nicely. We sleep right next door 
to the head lady and we have very nice clean bed. Nettie and Lillie always 


Our Fresh-Air Fund. 


oecccccccccees $4,074.34 


$4,081. 34 











play together nicely. Hoping you are well I send my best regards to all, 


Mamma Papa: Elsie and all my friends. 
Please write tell Elsie. Your Daughter. 
Lire’s Farm, BRANCHVILLE, CONN. 


EM» 
a“ A 
SAD CASE. 
“ wWr’'VE BEEN: PRETTY BAD OFF AT TIMES, EH, 
sTUMPY ?”’ 
‘SURE WE HAVE!” 
“WELL, IT AIN'T A CIRCUMSTANCE TER HOW 


THEM SWEL!.S, SOME OF "EM, HAS TER LIVE! YES- 
TIDDY, I HEARD ONE ER THEM REAL SERSIETY 
WIMMIN SAY SHE AN’ HER HUSBAN’ HAD BEEN LIVIN’ 


IN THE_R TRUNKS FER TWO YEARS !”’ 


Dear Mama :—I like the place very much. 
We all have to drink one quart of milk a day don’t 
send any money untill I write for it because I will 
only lose it. I was in bathing this afternoon and I 
can swim a little bit. Martha dident go in very 
much because she was afraid of her teeth. My 
adress is Lirz’s Farm, Branchville, Conn. 

Write soon, 


I am very glad that I cane to this country be- 
caus we all can get all the food we want and are 
you going to send some money Tuesday 

Lire’s FARM, BRANCHVILLE, CONN. 


Dear pa, We have a nice time and we go in 
Bathing evry day. We eat May 4 plat of oatmeal 
8 slice of bread 4 Boles of mick Eddie 5 pleat of 
soup 6 boles of cack and chicken 4 pleats. gurtie 
the sane. 

Please send a letter. 


from May 
Good by. 
Lire FARM, BRANCHVILLE. 
Benefit. 
ARKE: How is your auto get- 


ting on? 
Lane: Not at all. But I have made 
so many repairs on it that my system 
is full of oil, and I walk easier. 


Solution. 
HICAGO.—The Press Agent of the 
University gives out authoritative 
statements as to the recent discoveries 
in the biological laboratory. 

It appears that there has been, as 
usual, exaggeration. 

The report that there has been arti- 
ficially produced an animal with 
human intelligence, but devoid of 
human feelings, is only partly true. 

Careful tests show that it is not abso- 
lutelyimpossible toinsult the new being. 

Nor does it look perfectly swell in 
livery. 


























AT LIFE'S FARM. 
THE BAND. 


It will go into the suburbs, but not 
altogether without aversion. 

It will not work for nothing, as yet. 

It is not thoroughly indifferent as to 
afternoons off. 

The public are warned against ex- 
pecting too much. The biologists of 
the University believe they are on the 
way to a solution of the servant prob- 
lem, but there are still very grave 
difficulties to be surmounted. 


A Hard School. 


HOWMAN: Want a job as acrobat, 

do you? 

APPLICANT: Yes, sir. 

‘* Ever travel with a show ?’’ 

** Never.”’ 

‘*College graduate, maybe?”’ 

‘*No.”’ 

‘‘Taught in Japan, perhaps ?’’ 

“No, sir?” 

‘“‘Well, what experience fave you 
had ?”’ 

‘“‘T have traveled daily for sixteen 
years on the open cars of the Metro- 
politan Street Railroad, up and down 
Manhattan Island.’’ 

‘* What pay do you ask ?”’ 

‘* Three hundred a week.”’ 

‘‘Very well. Begin to-morrow.’ 


A Keen Sense. 


HE PARSON: Young man, have 
you ever seriously considered your 
duty to others? 

Futter: Indeed I have! I visited 
a summer resort recently, end I hadn’t 
been there twenty-four hours before I 
had kissed every girl in the hotel. 
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, Liberty. 


IBERTY was a fine thing, to 
be sure; but even liberty 
could be too dearly bought. 

Thus argued a strong party. 

‘‘You forget,’’ answered the pa- 
triots, nothing daunted, ‘‘that in 
modern warfare the loss of life is 
small. Wecan achieve our inde- 
pendence with trifling slaugh- 
ter.” 

‘“‘Ah, doubtless. But the cele- 
bration of it from year to year!” 
urged the moderates. 

Serfs had at least no occasion to 
be firing off cannon crackers and 
toy pistols; chains were in many 
‘ways preferable to lockjaw, rea- 
soned the moderates, and would 
not be prevailed upon. 


Needed a Day Off. 


IRST BUSY AMERICAN: 

Commuting now, are you? 

How do you like the place you’re 
living in? 

Seconp Busy AMERICAN: Well, 
you see, I haven’t spent a Sunday 
there yet, and it’s pretty hard to 
judge a place in the dark. 


Happy at Last. 


‘“‘DUDDKINS said that, after 
all, he was glad to die.”’ 

‘“‘What made him feel that 
way?” 

‘“‘Well, he was paying for so 
many things by the installment 
plan, that death came as a welcome 
relief.”” 








pve 


“RUN! SAVE YOURSELF! I CAN GO NO FARTHER!” 
““wHAT! AND LEAVE A FRIEND! NEVER! BESIDES, WHAT’S THE USE? HE 
WON’T BE HUNGRY AFTER HE EATS You.” A BIRD’S-EYE VIEW. 
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The Fake Diary of a Fake Boy. 
By JounniE D. POCKETFEELER. 

PRIL 1.—Brite 

and fair. I am 

going to begin a 

diry for my 

father told me 

he would give 

me ro cents if I 

would keep it up 

for a month and I would do anything 

for ro cents. the boys on my streat 

dont keep dirys and I am going to 

have more money than they got. I 

live on Wal streat and the other boys 

on my streat is Jay p. Moregain 

Georgie Gold Rusty Age Handy 

Carniganand Willie Vandalguilt. this 

morning me and Jay p. was playing 

marbles. I started out with 2 and I 

straped him and he had a segar box 

full. he was foolish to start out with 

so many. yesterday Rusty wanted 

to play me but he wanted to borrow 

1 from me to start with and I said I 

guess not. I got all the marbles on 

our streat now and I am trading them 

for tops. toptime is in 2 weaks and 

marbles wont be any good then. me 

and Georgie Gold is going to build a 
ralerode in our back yard. 


ApriL 2.—Brite and fair. this morn- 
ing Georgie came over with his cars. 
he has got a engen a bagage car and 
2 passenger cars. I didnt have any 
cars but I got his now. I wanted 
to call the rode the Pocketfeeler 
short line and he wanted to call it 
the Gold rode. he got mad and 
said he would charge me a cent a 
trip for the use of the cars. I said 
all rite we made 60 trips and then 
I said I would charge him 2 cents 
a trip for the use of my yard and 
that he owed me 60 cents and I grabed 
the cars and he went home balling. 
the cars cost 75 cents. I guess he wont 
try to do me any more. 


AprrIL 3.—Brite and fair. me and 
Willie Vandalguilt is keeping a store 
in his barn. We sell cornsilk cigarets 
and downuts that his mother made for 
us and lemanade. he furnished the 
lemans and shugar and I furnished the 
water. this. morning Rusty Age came 
in our store and said how much is 
downuts. Isaid 1 cent a peace. he 
said I will give you 2 cents for 3. I said 
all rite. then he said how much is 


‘LEP &* 


lemanade. I said 2 cents a glass. Well 
he said you just take back the downuts 
and I will take a glass of lemanade in- 
stead. he drunk the lemanade and 
started out and I said wheres your 
2 cents for the lemanade and he said 
didnt the downuts that I give you 
back just come to the lemanade. and 
then I said you didnt pay me for the 
downuts. and he said course not am I 
going to pay you for them and let you 
keep them to. and then he went out. 
Never mind old Rusty I am going to 
fix you sometime. 

Apri 4.—Brite and fair. Willie 
Vandalguilts father give me and him 
and Jay p. each a settin hen and some 
eggs and told us he would give a prize 
of $x dollar to the boy that razed the 


most chickens. 
AprRIL 5.—Brite and fair. our hens 
are settin. : 
AprIL 6.—Brite and fair. our hens 
are still settin. 


AprIL 7.—Brite and fair. I bet I get 
the prize. this morning when Willie 
and Jay p. was at school I took the 
eggs that their hens was settin on and 
put them in some hot water for about 
5 minutes. I need that $1 dollar for 
last sunday in sunday school I give 
3 cents to a free kindergartin way out 
west in shecawgo and that has got to 
be made up somehow. 


Aprit 8.—Brite and fair. our hens 
are still settin. the other boys is 
making a place for their chickens 
when they hatch. I aint making a 
place for mine cause they wont have 
any chickens and I can have the coop 
they are making. 

ApRIL 27.—Brite and fair. I aint 
wrote any in my diry cause I knew I 
was going to get that $1 dollar anyway 
and thats more than father was going 
to give me. I got 9 chickens from my 
hen and the other boys didnt get any. 
Willies father told them if they had 
taken as good care of their hens as I 
did of mine they would have done 
better. the boys is sore at me but they 
don’t know why their eggs didnt 
hatch. 


AprIL 28.—Brite and fair. I made 
5 more cents today. the boys tried to 
get me and Handy Carnigan into a 
fite yesterday. this morning I saw 
Handy and said at reces lets have a fite 
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‘“*HERE’S TO THE BRIDE.” 


and if you will give me 10 cents I will 
let you be a hero and lick me. Handy 
says all rite.. how bad can I lick you 
will you let me paste you in both eyes 
for 10 cents. I said no but I will let 
you paste me in 1 eye for 5 cents. at 
reces we had a make believe fite and 
he gave me a shiner and I got 5 cents 
for it but I am glad I didn’t let him 
paste me in both eyes, 


Gentility. 
HERE a man does not know he 
has viscera, that is mere health. 

But where he knows he has viscera, 
yet resolutely thrusts them into the 
background, that is gentility. 

It takes three generations to make 
gentlefolk. 

In the first generation we get rich, 
and eat what we like, and all we can 
hold of it. 

In the second generation we discover 
our inner selves. 

In the third generation we still em- 
ploy the best doctors, but only for the 
sake of the social distinction. 


IRST AMERICAN CITIZEN: Did 
you lose any of your children on 
the Fourth? 
SECOND AMERICAN CITIZEN: Oh, 
no; nothing but an eye and a few 
fingers. 





‘* SO THEY TOOK UP JONAH AND CAST HIM FORTH INTO THE SEA ; 
AND THE SEA CEASED FROM HER RAGING.” 


Revenge. 


- ISTEN to me, sir.”’ 
The ten-thirty express, bound straight through to 
St. Louis, had just left the station, as a short, nervous- 
looking man, with a care-worn face, accosted the gate- 
man. 
‘* IT want to tax your memory,” 
stage whisper. 


he continued, in a 
‘‘About ten minutes ago, did a large, 
robust woman, with a red feather in her hat and carry- 
ing a telescope bag that weighed about one hundred 
pounds, pass through here ?’’ 

‘*T think I recollect such a woman.”’ 

‘“‘Ah! Did she have a restless, eager expression on her 
face, and was she wearing a beautiful black silk dress 
made two years ago?”’ 

‘*T wouldn’t wonder.” 

‘Did she have gray eyes, a sharp, inquisitive nose, 
a prominent chin, and when she spoke did her voice go 
through you and make you shiver and shake like the first 
blast of the-cold north wind in autumn ?”’ 

‘‘T certainly recollect such a woman.,”’ 


_ 


—Book of Jonah 1,15. 


‘‘And was she bound straight through to the greatest 
Exposition of modern times ?”’ 

‘‘She was. Through ticket — no stop-over.”’ 

The happy stranger clasped the austere gateman by the 
hand. 

‘““Grand!’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘ Beautiful! 
Words fail me to tell how good I feel. This is the happiest 
day of my life. My wife has done it at last. If I felt 
any better I couldn’t stand it.” 

‘‘T suppose you are now,’’ said the gateman, unbend- 
ing a trifle, ‘‘in for a real razzle-dazzle time.” 

The face of his joyous friend beamed with keen pleasure, 

“Tt isn’t that, it isn’t that!’’ he cried. ‘‘I have no 
vices. But for years my St. Louis friends have been 
camping out in my Harlem flat for the better part of the 
summer. And now, at last, I’m going to get my re- 
venge.”’ 


Gorgeous ! 


“ DB gesilig you think fiction is deteriorating ?’”’ 
‘*T guess you haven’t read the two platforms.”’ 





BAD LUCK —THIERBA 
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Faith. 


HE man with an ailment consulted 
the Swami, who suggested that a fee 
of five dollars would be the proper 
thing. 
‘“‘And now,”’ said the Swami, ‘‘ go 
home and reflect upon the syllable 
OM. If you don’t get well, it will 
be because you lack faith.” 
The man got no better and went 
to a regular physician, who sent 
him a bill at the end of the month. 
‘*Your trouble,”’ said the regular 
physician, ‘‘is easily overcome, if 
you but conform to that rule which, 
from Esculapius to date, has always 
been one of the tenets of our profes- 
sion. I will ‘prescribe a course of 
treatment, but you must have faith in 
it, or nothing can be done.’’ 
The man got no better. 
Thereupon he went to a Chris- 

» tian Scientist, who smiled the 
| “tay neon and requested a fiver 

** All you need,” he said, ‘‘is to read our book—price 
$3.18 to the trade—and have faith.” 

Then it was that the man, who got steadily worse, deter- 
mined to take the law into his own hands. And at the end 
of a certain time, when he had fully recovered, he wrote 
the following prescription : 

‘“‘T began by having faith in myself, and every time I 
took a treatment, paid myself in cash. Thus I not only 
got well, but kept the money in the family.” 


( 


Tom Masson. 


Experience. 


RS. ANNEX: This must be the new cook now, John. 
I hear a cab stopping at the door. 

Mr. ANNEX: You’d better show her the house, dear, 
while I go and tell the cabman to wait. 


Modern Anecdote. 


Ho: DAVID BENNETT HILL was walking arm in 
arm with Judge Parker. 

‘‘Beg pardon, Mr. Hill,’’ we said as we joined them, 
“have you no fears of Grover Cleveland upsetting your 
cherished plans?’’ 

‘“‘Grover Cleveland—Grover Cleveland ?’’ he replied as 
if in a profound reverie. ‘‘It seems to me I’ve heard that 
name before. Who the dickens is he?”’ 

Not feeling that we were conducting an information 
bureau, we refrained from a direct answer. 


Progress. 


NoeP : How is your boy getting along in politics? 
Topp: First-rate. The papers have taken him up, 
and are beginning to denounce him. 


Emergencies We Must Meet. 
WHEN Your Boy Comes HOME FROM COLLEGE. 


VEN to those of us who have been tempered, more or 

less, by the wisdom of experience, the consciousness of 

our own inferiority is not always present. Absorbed in 

matters which seem to us of some importance, we forget 

ourselves, and go on for long periods unmindful of our 
shortcomings. 

It is always well, therefore, that you, sir, should have 
your boy come home from college occasionally, if only to 
wake you up and give you that tone of humility that only a 
supreme event of this kind can inculcate, 

More or less dimly, perhaps, you are prepared for the 
worst. And yet there are always some calamities that never 
can be fully realized until they are well upon us. You 
expected, no doubt, that he would evince a certain superi- 
ority. With good-natured condescension you were ready 
to tolerate his kindly patronage and deal with it as gently 
as may be. But in a short time you are made to realize, 
alas ! that the tables have beenturned upon you. Whatever 
of kindly consideration, of gentletoleration, there is between 
you, is all on his side. It is he, after all, who is prepared to 
make things easier for you. He listens to yourremarks with 
kindly sympathy. He bears with you, and in a very short 
time you begin to perceive that you are on the de- 
fensive. 

There are certain axioms of advice which you had thought 
to thrust upon him. You discover, however, that long ago 
he has discounted them. ‘These mattcrs have all been dis- 
posed of mathematically, scientifically and classically. The 
Greeks confront you. Numbers disconcert you. Philosophy 
baffles you. The last word has been said. 

Among all the vicissitudes of life, however, there has 
always been one to whom you could go and glean comfort— 
one who believes in you, looks up to you, respects you. 
And you go to his mother now in the full confidence of 
long habit. 

In a fine flush of resentment you impart to her the truth. 
Your boy isa prig. It has all beena mistake. If he had 
gone to work when he was fifteen, why, now he might ‘be 
something at least bearable. 

But his mother, for the first time, stares at you coldly. 
Her heart is on the other side. 

In despair you go off by yourself, in one of those 
moments in which a man realizes that no one can help him. 
You shut your study door; you bow your head in secret 
shame. 

And then there is a timid knock. Your boy stands before 
you. His faceis pale. Thereisa paperinhis hands. It 
is long and formidable, and you suddenly feel your own 
importance. You tower above him in wrath. His eye 
quails. And as you gather him once more by thé¢ collar in 
the old familiar way, you exclaim in a voice of thunder: 

‘* Boy ! how much do you owe?” 


‘*T)APA, what is the National Bird?’’ 
‘*Tt used to be the eagle, my son, but since Roosevelt 
came in, it’s the stork.”’ 











AX 
VA 


Aus 
e 
fy 
' \ 
ie)! 
‘ 


bet» 


yr —= 


jane 
a ar 
Oe =. / 


( 


A LITTLE CELEBRATION. 


THE NEWS OF PARKER’S NOMINATION HAS JUST REACHED FROGVILLE, 





Li? a 


A an and Superman, by G. Bernard Shaw, is described 

by the author as a comedy anda philosophy. The 
play embodies Mr, Shaw’s views on the sex problem, and 
thereto is added The Revolutionists’ Handbook, by the 
hero of the comedy, Mr. Shaw being tired of heroes who are 
said to write masterpieces, but never have anything to show 
for it. Finally, there is a preface which, like all Mr. 
Shaw’s prefaces, is worth the price of the volume. Shaw is 
the ideal Irishman, the personification of the antithetical. 
His method is the direct opposite of the ‘‘all things to all 
men’’ idea. Isthere a government? Heisaginit. Are 
there conventions? He is unconventional. To the liberal 
he is conservative, and to the conservative an iconoclast. 
Confront him with a devotee, he becomes an atheist. Place 
him in Westminster Abbey and he turns Methodist. But he 
has two inestimable qualities—he is mordantly brilliant, 
and he is consistent in his inconsistency. Praise him, and 
he calls you a fool; berate him, and he’ll dub you a philis- 
tine. Heis a dilute mental poison, and hence a stimulant 
and a tonic. 


A new garden book is now almost a weekly event, and 
sometimes it is hard to decide whether they are prompted 
by a love of the flowers of the earth or of flowers of speech. 
There is, however, no suggestion of the latter impulse in 
Mrs. Theodore Thomas’s history of Our Mountain Garden, 
and its underlying dislike of artificiality and a boldly con- 
fessed fondness for certain weeds of sorts will find an 
answering echo in more hearts than one. 


The Jessica Letters, or, as the subtitle has it, the romance 
of an editor, is a happy instance of collaborative writing by 
two authors whose names are withheld. They have most 
cleverly woven the pattern of their opinions of current 
literature, ethics and social philosophy upon the woof of a 
pleasant story. 


Most people who read Elinor Macartney Lane’s first 
novel, The Mills of God, will want to read her second. It 
is called Nancy Stazr, and is a study of the eternal feminine, 
persistent and victorious over training and environment, is 
cast in romantic form, well written, and placed in Edinburgh 
in the eighteenth century. 


By the Good Sainte Anne is a novel by Anna Chapin 
Ray, who has heretofore written almost exclusively for 
girls. Now books for girls have a quality or flavor which 
is suz generzs and unmistakable, and this flavor persists 
faintly in this novel. Otherwise, the story is somewhat on 


the lines of The Story of Collette, and is a pretty guide- 
book tale of Beaupré and Quebec. 


Four Roads to Paradise, being the four paths pursued 
by four very diverse exponents of American life in their 
efforts to forestall the joys to come by winning Anne Blythe, 
is a story by Maud Wilder Goodwin, which not only bristles 
with bright sayings, but is of a quality to bear with ease its 
load of epigram. 


The Ark of 1803 is a polite dime novel, with the His- 
torical trade-mark and the Louisiana Purchase brand. It 
describes a flatboat trip down the Ohio and Mississippi a 
hundred years ago, and is safe reading for boys who live at 
a sufficient distance from running water. It is by C. A. 
Stephens. 


Myers’s Ancient History comes to us in a new edition, 
much improved and brought up to date. One of the best 
of our standard ancient histories, the new edition will be 
welcomed by all students. J. B. Kerfoot. 


Man and Superman. By G. Bernard Shaw. (Brentano’s. $1.25.) 
Our Mountain Garden. By Mrs. Theodore Thomas, (The Macmillan 
Company. $1.50.) ; 

The Jessica Letters. (G.P. Putnam’s Sons.) 

Nancy Stair. By Elinor Macartney Lane. 
pany. $r.50.) 

By the Good Sainte Anne. By Anna Chapin Ray. (Little, Brown and 
Company. $1.25.) 

Four Roads to Paradise. By Maud Wilder Goodwin. (The Century 
Company. $1.50.) 

The Ark of 180}. 
pany. $r.25.) 

Ancient History. By Philip Van Ness Myers. Revised edition. (Ginn 
and Company.) 


(D. Appleton and Com- 


By C. A. Stephens. (A. S. Barnes and Com- 


Dp” you meet many Kings while in Europe ?”’ 
‘*Not enough to hurt my reputation.”’ 





THE LATEST WARsNEWS. 
THE RUSSIANS RETIRED BEFORE THE JAPS, 





Homo Sum. 


AN: a branch of the 

higher order of verte- 

bre, inhabiting the globe 

for a period of several hours 
after the ice melted. 

Traces of man have been 
found as far north as within 
several miles of the North 
Pole, and as farsouth as the 
Antarctic belt. 

Man was essentially a 
scavenger, tearing down 
forests and spreading his 
own Jloct habit? over vast 
portions. No trace of rea- 
son has been discovered in 
man, but his instincts were 
apparently well developed, 
much of his work almost 
equaling the spider, the ant 
and other insects. 

Man generally worked in 
vast numbers, and had no 
regard for his own life. 
Petrified remains of two 
men, one cutting the other 
open with barbarous instru- 
ments, show this quite 
plainly. 

It is questionable whether 
man was a creature of feel- 
ing, authorities differing. 
The latest researches seem 
to favor the theory that he 
was naturally cruel, his 
cruelty proceeding from in- 
difference. 

There is no evidence to 
show that he was suscep- 
tible to pleasure or pain. 

It is a question as to 
whether man had any means 
of communication or not. 
Some theorists have sug- 
gested that he must have 
had'a language, but this 


theory is purely anthropo- Th 


centric, and to be depre- 
cated without substantive 
evidence. 

Man was apparently divided into 
two sexes—male and female. There is 
evidence that one period of their de- 
velopment they lived together in har- 
mony, buried utensils and equipments 
common only to what is known as 
family being discovered in large cul- 


e Mother: 


WHISPERED 


YOU MUST GIVE HIM UP, DEAR. 
‘* VERY WELL, MAMA. 


tures. But this was only for a short 
time. 
It is now highly probable, from care- 
ful sifting of all the evidence about 
that the last 
worse than the 


this strange 
state of 


species, 
man was 
first. 

y eae” 3 


YOU CANNOT MARRY A’ PENNILESS MAN. 
BUT CAN’T I STILL INVITE HIM TO DINNER ? 


I SIMPLY caz’t SEE HIM GO HUNGRY.”’ 


Diagnosis. 


ATIENT: 
trouble fatal, doctor? You know 


Do you consider this 


my means are limited and— 

‘“‘Well, as a rule, the patient suc- 
cumbs to it after about two thousand 
dollars’ worth of treatment.”’ 





‘Lire’ 
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IN THE CITY OF —. 


Frenzied with fear, the driver lashed the horses 
into a gallop, and the spirited animals tore along the 
street, the carriage narrowly escaping an upset as it 
bumped over the crossings, banged against other ve- 
hicles, and turned sharp corners. 

Presently the hue and cry grew fainter in the 
distance, and the driver tried to slow down. 


A policeman came to his assistance, and the 
horses were stopped. 
“Phwat’s the matter?” asked the officer, ‘Was 


the harses runnin’ away?” 


“It’s all right, policeman,” said a man inside the 
carriage,-thrusting a pale face out through the side 
door. “This is a wedding party. We were escaping 
from a mob of crazy women.”—Chicago Tribune. 


’ 


A counTRY vicar, who invited his flock once a 
year to supper in the school-room, intrusted his handy 
man with the delivery of the invitation cards. A day 
or two before the function his reverence found the 
faithful fellow sitting by the roadside in an advanced 
state of hilarity. 

“Good gracious, Jenkins, what does this mean 

“T’m dud—dud—drunk, sir.” 

“So it seems. How did you get into this shock- 
ing state?” } 

“It’s all along o’ them cards, sir. I takes ’em 
round, and thig ’un asks me to drink summat, an’ 
that ’un asks me to drink summat, and so I gets like 
this.” , 

“Why, this is .terrible! « 
ance people in the "parish ?” 

“Lor’, yes, lots of ’em; but I send 
cards by post!”—Philadelphia Public Ledger. 


>» 


. A 
Are there no temper- 
sir, their 


iT SEISSORS, AT NvLLy 
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A youNG woman but recently married was the 
victim of a good joke on one of the uptown streets 
a few days since. She is extremely youthful looking, 
and at the time she was sweeping the sidewalk she 
did not look to be over 15 years old. <A fussy old 
lady came along and smiled sweetly on the young 
woman, and then said: 

“Lovely day, isn’t it?” 

“Beautiful,” was the reply. 

“Do you know where I could get a good girl?” 








“THAT SAINT LOUIE SHOW AIN'T KNEE-HIGH TO OUR 
COUNTY FAIR.” 


“Not exactly, but there is an employment agency 
just above here.” 
“Do you like your position here?” queried the 
lady. 
“Pretty well,’ was the reply. 
“How many in the family?” 
“Only one besides me.” 
“Who is he?” 
*‘He’s my husband.” 
“Good-morning!”’ 


old 


“Good-morning!”—Albany Journal. 


MARY. 


Mary sat upon a pin 
But showed no perturbation; 
For some of her was genuine, 
But most was imitation. 
—Sphing, 


Lonc-TaIiLep Doc: 
lastingly wagging that little stump of yours? 
Stump-Taitep Doc: No; it feels just as if the 


tail was all there, and I get just as much fun out of | 


the exercise 2s you do, with a good deal less work, 
—Chicago Tribune. 


Jupeinc by Russia’s official list of losses, she 
must have had a whole lot of men whose disappear. 
ance does not constitute a loss.—The Philadelphia 
North American. 


As there is a law against burying in the city of Albany, 
the Bishop had to have a special act of Legislature to be 
buried in the Cathedral. He was successful in having the 
act pass the lawmakers, but his friends were astounded and 
worried when they read its text. It began with the usual 
verbiage. The ending was something like this: 

‘* We do grant that Bishop Doanc be buried within the 
precincts of the Cathedral at Albany. This act to take effect 
immediately.” —L7ppincott’s Magazine. 


Tue high-born dame was breaking in a new footman— 
stupid but honest. 

In her brougham, about to make a round of visits, she 
found she had forgotten her bits of pasteboard. So she sent 
the lout back with orders to bring some of her cards that 
werejon the mantelpiece in her boudoir, and put them in 
his pocket. 

,JHere and there she dropped one and sometimes a couple, 
untifat last she told Jeames to leave three. 
“*Can’t do it, mum.” 

** How’s that? ”’ 

“I’ve only got two left—the ace of spades and the 
seven of clubs!’’—Sforting Times. 











Lire is for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The‘International News 
Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., England, AGENTs. 








Don’t you get tired of ever. | 
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That’s 
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$1.00 postpaid 
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“But They Always Break” 





Perfection 


In Quality, Purity, Flavor 


Hunter Whiskey 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


















At your 
club or dealer’s 
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MILDNESS— PURITY 








20th 


CENTURY LIMITE 


20-Hour Train 
to Chicago. 





NEW YORK CENTRAL and LAKE SHOR 
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of Quality] 
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AROMATIC DELICACY-]| 
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HE SMITH PREMIER TYPEWRITER CO. 
FACTORY, SYRACUSE, ; 
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BRANCHES IN ALL LARGE CITIES 


¥. 
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A Sensible Mother 


Proud of her children’s teeth, consults 
a dentist and learns that the beauty 


of permanent teeth depends on the 


care taken of the first set. 


SOZODONT 


Liquid and Powder 


| should be used. The Liquid to 


penetrate into the little crevices and 
purify them; the Powder to polish 
the outer surface and prevent the 


accumulation of tartar. 


3 Forms: Liquid, Powder, Paste 


OFF FOR THE SUMMER? Vv 


MAY YOU HAVE A MOST ENJOYABLE 
‘ VACATION! 








a 
y 


MURRAY 


FLORIDA WATER 








The most palreshing of all perfomes 
Cooling .and soothing for Mosquito 


\ bifes, Sunburn and Tan. ~. 
rik : Z 











A GOOD CATCH. 











Copyriyht, 1908, Live 
VIOLA 
A three-quarters life-size sepia print after 
C. ALLAN GILBERT 
$1.50 Postpaid 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


17 West Thirty-First Street New York 











@ M PORTABLE HOUSE 


Summer Cottages 
Automobile Houses 
hildren’s Play Houses 
unters’ Cabins 
. Photograph Galleries, Etc. 
Low by automatic machinery where the 
Mi — 8. Better built and better look- 
= n you can have constructed at home 
oN much less cost. Wind and water 
tes Artistic in design. Constructed on 
nit System. (Panels interchangeable. ) 


Houses shi , 
Can be oe complete in every detail. 


NO NAILS NO STRIKES 
“4 CARPENTERS. NO WORRY. 
— fits. Anyone can erect them. 

Writ nae AY THE FREIGHT. 
you ne for catalogue, Tell us what 
price at once, “© Wil! ive you a delivered 
So SHON & MORLEY COMPANY, 
roadway, SAGINAW, MICH. 
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E / GUARANTEED 
7 ABSOLUTELY MARMLESS. ; 
RESTORES NATURAL COLOR ; 
WITHOUT IMPAIRING LUSTRE 
ALL SHAOES. 
60c, and 75c. Sizes. 
wu. 8. ncenrs, 


) MULHENS & KROPFF, 
200 BROADWAY, W. ¥. 
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“ARE you going camping this year?” — = oil " / > oP 
“No. I can’t leave my business, but we are going z ; — 3 | y 
h cles bee 


to have nearly the real thing at home, though. My | |- en } es bes 
wife is planning to remove all the screéns.’”"—Cleve- ; . 


land Leader. | ~ ; wim 2 - 


Tue Soutu for Hospitatitry: The Manor, Asheville, 
North Carolina, is the bestinn South. Sook/et. 


‘* Here’s to love; a thing so divine, P els to av 
levelopm 
he two- 
tly calle 
ight pre 
oneithe 


In a speech that William Waldorf Astor delivered — . 
before the London Clubmen’s Benevolent Society, he Description makes it but the less. 


told of a costermonger who lay dying. Nevertheless, ’Tis what we feel, but cannot define, 


he expressed a desire for something to eat, and his } Tis what we know, but cannot express.” 
wife asked him what he would like. ‘Well,’ said | 





the costermonger, “I seem to smell a ham a-cookin’ gear fre 
somewheres. I think I could eat a bit of that.” kill clim 
*©Oh, no, John, dear,’’ said his wife; “‘you can’t | —_ - : , sais. 


have that. That’s for the funcral.”—Argonaut. — 5 vs Ie F 23 Beever 
p swift r 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. ne coas 


DyStime; 


ag ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient artificial fe y — 
| is Green Label. ¢ erica 
“BINKs overcame a lot of obstacles,” said Banks AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. er cond 


re, 80 t 
el is att 


to his wife. ‘He never went to school in his life, 
but he is a successful business man and prominent 











enough to be sent as a delegate to the St. Louis con- 
vention.” 


“Oh, I know!’? exclaimed Mrs. Banks. “ He’s one W ASSERM ANN . BROTHERS | MORTON TRUST COMPANY 


of those uninstructed delegates the papers tell about.” 


—Cleveland Leader. | 38 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK i LI 


| BANKERS AND BROKERS 
Capital, - - - $2,000,000 IS Bl 
Surplus and Undivided Profits, $6,000,000 ul 


th 


CLevERTON (bringing out two and handing him one): New York Stock Exchange It is } 
Yes. Try this. Members of + New York Coffee Exchange OFFICERS: re] 


Dasuaway: Not on your life. I’ll take the other, Chicago Board of Trade te P. v teen Yee, fhe ap gy nee -ok Our S$ 
which I see is one of Fonseca’s. I don’t want the cigars you Charles H. Allen, Vice-Pres. _T. B. Minahan, Asst. Treasurer. * 
give your friends, BRANCH OFFICES: James K, Corbiére, Vice-Pres, H. B. Berry, Trust Officer. The Sc 


The B 
Counsel: ELIHU ROOT B 
o * 


Amonc its other qualities, a life preserver should 
be able to float.—The Chicago News. 27 William St. and 40 Exchange Place, New York 


DasHAway: Have you got a cigar for a friend? 


Here is a story that illustrates the estimate the Astor Court (Waldorf-Astoria Hotel). 
German citizen places on sauerkraut as a food staple. Windsor Arcade, corner 46th St, and 5th Ave. 
A German was speaking last fall about the high Imperial Hotel. EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE: 
price of cabbage. “I tell you, dese kabbages is awful Fifth Avenue Hotel. Levi P. Morton James N. Jarvie 
high, dis year,” he said; “me und me vife puts up Café Martin, Fifth Ave. and 26th St. Thomas F. Ryan George Foster Peabody 
six, seven, eight barrels of sauerkraut every year— Ocean Avenue, West End, N. J., during Summer Edward J. Berwind Elihu Root 


a | G. G. Haven Jacob H. Schitf 
but ve can’t dis year. Dem kabbages dey cost too] { months. | Harry Payne Whitney 
| 


much.” } j 
“You put up some sauerkraut, didn’t you, Chris?” | | 
he was asked. : 


! 
“Oh, yes—two or tree barrels—just to haf in de | 0] 


house in case of sickness.’”-—<4Argonaut. Make the best cocktail. A delightful 
' aromatic for all wine,spiritand soda 

" : : ' beverages. A tablespoonful in an ounce 
Kate: She asked that question just out of idle | of sherry or sweetened water after 
meals, affords relief and aids digestion. 


curiosity, don’t you , think? 
Laura: No; busy curiosity. er curiosity is BITTERS Important to see that it is Abbott's. 0 
never idle.—Somerville Journal. n 
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One of the daintiest and most attractive illustrated . 
tourist books of the scason has just been icsucc ; An ide 


Cleveland & Rofalo Traasit Compaay, whose magnificent | i A ROMANCE OF MUSICAL traci 


Steamers ply daily betwcen the points named, leaving each | i 
city in the evening and arriving early the following morning. . $ ; AND ARTISTICAL LIFE ourse ; 
This bids fair to become the popular route to and from the ; we ¢ 
St. Louis Exposition. Tickets reading over the Lake Shore : ‘ 

& Michigan Southern R. R. are accepted on these Steamers | me $1.25 Postpaid ost, Ti 
without extra charge. Send four cents in stamps to cover : : CIRILLO 
postage for ‘‘Summer Tours” to W. F. Herman, G. P. A., a | Buffalo Express: \t is a charming book. ces in 
Cleveland, O. | : 





owing, 


New York Evening Sun: The author has aimed high in “‘ Cirillo,” 

; Ab: 

“Dip you encourage your daughter’s literary am- cnadeseientiass biennial 

bition? Pittsburgh Dispatch : Why aren’t more books intended for popular 
“Decidedly,”” answered the matter-of-fact woman. reading given such a setting? 

“If she has the gossiping instinct it is bound to 

come out, and she’d hetter be making up stories about MPERS 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 17 West 31st St., New York 


imaginary people than about the neighbors.”—Wash- 





ington Star. 
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lever since the begin- 
y of this industry have 
vcles been so near per- 
ion, both in construc- 
and equipment, as they 
to-day. Modern inven- 
Tike the two-speed 
r and new coaster brake 
e brought the chainless 
els to a wonderful stage 
evelopment. 
he two-speed gear is 
tly called a hill leveler. 
ight pressure of either 
on either pedal changes 
gear from high to low 
hill climbing and diffi- 
roads. Another like 
sure sets the high gears 
2 swift run on the level. 
he coaster brake in- 
sesthe rider’s efficiency 
nt one-third. 
merican highways are in 
er condition than ever 
re, s0 that touring a- 
el is attractive. 





The people have never been 
more outspoken in their ap- 
preciation of bicycling asa 
health-giving exercise. It is 
rapidly returning to a lead- 
ing place in the list of out- 
door recreations. 

The Pope Manufacturing 
Company has two depart- 
ments, the Eastern and the 
Western, the former at 
Hartford, Conn., manufac- 
turing and marketing the 
famous Columbia, Cleve- 
land, Tribune and Crawford 
wheels, and the latter at 
Chicago, Ill., producing the 
well-known Rambler, Cres- 
cent, Monarch and Imperial 
models. 

Catalogues are free at 
the stores of over 10,000 
dealers, or any one cata- 
logue will be mailed on 
receipt of a two-cent 
stamp. 








WE CLAIM THAT 


DLD CROW RYE 


IS BEST—BECAUSE }! is sold straight. 


tller far more price than any other made in 


the United States. 


It is hand made, sour mash, and has the best 


reputation. 


Our Scotch Whiskies are true Glenlivets ; are 


sold straight. 


The Souvenir is old. 


The Bonnie Brier Bush is very old. 


B. KIRK & CO., N. Y. 











The Adirondacks’ Most Favored Resort 


IOTEL AMPERSAND 


AND COTTAGES 
On Lower Saranac Lake 


An ideal mountain and lake resort. 
tractive place for young people. 

ourse and Club House. 
owing, Tennis, and Dancing. 


Ost, Telegraph and Long Distance Telephone 


ffices in hotel, 


Absolute Relief from Hay Fever 


G.S. MOULTON, Manager 


MPERSAND 


FRANKLIN COUNTY, N, 


A most 
Fine Golf 
Fishing, Swimming, 


Superior Music, 











Raisulians. 


AISULI is a gentleman,” writes Ion Perdicaris ; 


‘“‘ He would not do a single thing intended to 


embarrass 
His captives, nor does he desire their peace of mind 
to harass— 
He only wants the money.” 


“The iceman is a gentleman”—this word is from | 
another— 
‘* His every inclination is to be a man and a brother. 
Therefore your indignation you should grapple with | 
and smother— . 
He only wants the money.” 


‘* The coal man is a gentleman” (of course we'd have | 
to bump him !)— 
‘** Tt jars his sensibilities when with brigands you lump 
him ; 
Go ask him all about his work—you’ll find, if you will 
pump him, 
He only wants the money.” 
‘*The meat man is a gentleman ”—this note is from a 
buyer— 
‘“*He does not like to see your grief when prices are 
made higher ; 
If you assert ’tis otherwise, he’ll hint you are a liar— 
He only wants the money.” 


‘* The gas man, soda fountain man, the druggist, and 
the grocer, 
The man who seils electric light—set down this point 
as SO, Sir ; 
Not one of them but feels for you. 
Oh, no, sir! 
He only wants the money.” 


Your enemy ? 


‘*The bookie is a gentleman ”’—we get this from a 
bettor 
Who uses losing tickets as the basis of his letter— 
‘* He would not have a single man through hard luck 
be his debtor— 
He only wants the money.” 
With no desire to add to this, or lengthen it unduly, 
The point that Perdicaris makes is not discovered 
newly— 
The world is full of gentlemen who work a la Raisuli— 
They only want the money. 
—Chicago Tr tbune, 
M** of the railroads in the South are 
prone to giving passes indiscriminately, 
so that on some of the smaller roads 
about all the prominent people who live along 
the line are carried free. Storekeepers, saw- 
mill proprietors, politicians—in fact, almost 
everybody who can afford to pay his fare goes 
scot free, while the negroes and poor country 
folk pay the large fares exacted, the larger, 
of course, for the road’s loss on the deadheads. 
One Georgia railroad, however, according to 
The Boston Transcript, has set its face against 
the evil, and has resorted to Scripture to make 
plain its position. It has posted in the two 
or three passenger cars that comprise its equip- 
ment the following notice: 
“This means you! 
“*Thou shalt not pass.—Numbers, xx, 18. 
“*None shall ever pass.’—Isaiah, xxxiv, 10. 
“ «Suffer not a man to pass.’—Judges, ili, 29. 
“*The wicked shall no more pass.—Nahum, 
15. 
“ *This 
Xili, 30. 
“*Though they roar, yet they cannot pass.’— 
Jeremiah, v, 22. 
“*So he paid the fare and went.’—Jonah, 
a 


generation shall not pass.-—Mark, 
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| 
| 
| 











SEND FOR A FREE SAMPLE 


of Cailler’s Genuine Swiss Milk Chocolate for 
eating. We want to demonstrate its excellence at no 
cost to you. Wherever Cailler’s has been introduced 
it is preferred over all other chocolates, Once you’ve 
tasted it—you’ll never want any other kind. 


Cailler’s Genuine 
Swiss Milk Chocolate 


is made in a model factory, in Broc, Gruyere Valley, 
the richest milk section in Switzerland. Our factory 
was originally established at Vevey in 1819, and for 
almost a century Cailler’s has been the most popular 
eating and drinking chocolate in Europe. Sold every- 
where by fancy grocers, druggists and confectioners. 
For samples wiles 


J. H. FREYMANN 
General Agent for the U. S. 
861 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 
Cailler’s Swiss Milk Chocolate in powder for 


drinking is superior in ever dated to any cocoa or 
chocolate you have ever use 











Lire’s LATEST CIRCULAR 
“A FEW 
SUGGESTIONS” 


UPON REQUEST 

















MONARCH FIRE APPLIANCE CO. OF NY. PROPRIETORS. . 
Chemical 


The D 
FIRE EXTINGUISHER 


A Product of Modern Science. 


EFFICIENT PROTECTION 
: ALWAYS READY 
- ACTS LIKE MAGIC 
“SPEND A FEW DOLLARS AND SAVE THOUSAND 
CENERAL SALES ACENTS 


Pope } A NUFACTURING, Co. 


al Bedron 3 2 veman oe — PROviDENce. Ri - olf Bae 
ry 


COLUMBU: A, PA ARCH ST. 
C - 819- aes ST. NW. SAN FRANCISCO, CAL bart 1 MISSION 


Sent any where receipt of three dollars 


he NIN x’ — 
SS \ 




















“The Car that Climbs” 
Is Climb 


—_ 


Write forour freeillustrated booklet R 
which fully describes the various Cad- 
illac models, and gives address of near- 
est agency where demonstrations are 
given. As to performance in everyday 
service—ask any Cadillac owner. 
CADILLAC AUTOMOBILE CoO. 
Detroit, Michigan 


Member Association Licensed Automobile Manufact’rs. 








The Best 
Social and 
Business 
Register 
is the 


Telephone 
Directory. 


NEW YORK TELEPHONE CO. 











All you have guessed about life 
insurance may be wrong. If you 
wish to know the truth, send for 


PAY “Tiow and Why,” issued by the 
PO ST- PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
AG E. 921-3-5 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 














ou are the owner of a hard-riding Automobile, our 
Supplementary Spirals will makeit rid like a Pullman, THE 


GRAHAM CO., 11 Dennison St., Boston, Mass. 





HAY FEVER 2f"¥ree. bP. Haroid hayes, Butfaio, N.Y. 





A RAMBLER REFLECTION 


Thousands of people who are consid- 
ering the purchase of an automobile 
want a machine that is strong—powerful 
—easy - riding—simple—durable—grace- 
ful and right up-to-date. MODEL “‘H,” 
here illustrated, has full elliptic springs— 
two powerful brakes—28-inch wheels—3- 
inch tires—81-inch wheel base—large 
cylinder engine of 7 actual horse power. 
It will carry four people over any kind of 
road in any kind of weather. Fitted 
with two lamps and horn, $850.00 at the 
factory. 

Six different models, 
$1,350.00 at the factury. 

Write for the new Art Catalog. 


THOS. B. JEFFERY @ CO. 
Kenosha, Wis., U.S.A. 


CHICAGO BRANCH POSTON BRANCH 
304 Wabash Ave. 145 Colum!.us Ave, 











$750.00 to 








Modest Mr. Hearst. 


[A peculiarity which seems most admirable to Hearst’s 


friends and hurts him among a certain class of blatant, self- 
| advertising politicians, is his modesty.—Arthur Brisbane, 


| in Collier’s Weekly. 


E said it with a mantling blush, 
This modest editor, 
‘* Publicity is shameful—tush !— 
And boasting I abhor. 
I am no pride-inflated gent, 
By fell ambition cursed— 
I only would be President,” 
Says bashful Mr. Hearst. 


‘* My papers, set in twelve-inch type, 
Roar shyly through the land, 
The plutocratic hordes to wipe 
In one intense demand ; 
And when my busy journals shove 
My name where all may see, 
*Tis but another symptom of 
My innate modesty. 


‘* My circulation ? Estimate 

A billion, more or less ; 

For really, to exaggerate 
Would kill me, I confess. 

To dislocate my country’s laws, 
This is my humble task. 

I only want the earth, because 
That’s all I dare to ask. 


** Just read my rainbow war news when 
My modesty you'd see, 
My murders, scandals, horrors, then 
Sit down and think of me. 
And when the public pulse is stirred 
In any sort of way, 
‘TI done it !’ is the only word 
My stammering lips can say.” 


He cast his glances to the sward, 
This shrinking, modest one. 
‘** T only ask a slight reward 
For all that I have done. 
Far, far it is from my intent 
To put my virtues first— 
Please ask me to be President !” 
Says timid Mr. Hearst. 
— Wallace Irwin, in New York Globe. 


oo a week or so— 
The Americans have killed a ‘‘large’”’ 
number of Cottas. 
The British have killed 300 Thibetans, 
The Dutch have killed 500 Achinese. 
The Germans have killed 300 Herreros. 
Pretty soon the whole world will be civ- 
ilized.—The Portland Oregonian. 











There is 


No Dark-Room 


in the 


KODAK 


way of picture 
making. It’s clean: 
er, simpler, pleas- 
anter than the old 
but 


important than all, 


way, more 


it gives better pic- 
tures. 


The proof of the complete success 
of the Kodak Developing Machine lies in 
the fact that it is now in every day com: 
mercial use and those establishments 
which have adopted it are getting an 
improved quality of work. Machine fin- 
ished negatives are free from finger marks 
and other blemishes. 


KODAK Developing Machines, 
$2.00 to $10.00 


EASTMAN KODAK CO. 


Kodak Catalogue Free, 
at the dealers, vr by mail, 


Rochester, N. Y. 





THE SWELL ENGLISH LONG POINT. 


ELFAST gai . 
RAND 


Surrey | 


25° EACH 


_ EASILY- 
SEE? 


ASK YOUR DEALER 


EMIGH & STRAUB, MAKERS 











HE Lectin Ale dr inker never feels 
compelled to explain why he has such a 
decided preference for 


~% Williams’ 
Shaving 
Stick 


cepa ea 


"Tts nice to know 
How far you go’”’ 


VEEDER ODOMETERS TELL 
EXACTLY 
For Automobiles, Carri ages, Bicycles 
and Motorcycles. Att aching brackets 
for all popular Motor cars, ready to 
slip right on. Send for Booklet. 
THE VEEDER MFG. CO., 7 Sargeant St., 
HARTFORD, CONN, 


Makers of Cuclometers, Odomete abkage 
eters, ¢ 1d Fine Casting 


Shaving Sticks, Shavit: 

Toilet Waters, road 2 
der, J ey Cream Toilet 
ap, etc., sold ev feryWw here 
Write for booklet ** How to Shave”’ 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO. 


TS merit fosters that innate appreciation and 

confidence which so impressively denotes 

conviction and permits of no room for doubt. 
Every bottle presents the most convincing argument, 


Any Dealer Anywhere. 








To sweetly wedge your way into 
her affections keep her well 
provided with 


Chocolates | 
and Confections 


Sold everywhere 
STI tol NF. W HITMAN d SON, 
1316 Chestnut St., Phila. 

















JULY OPENS THE SEASON IN 
THE MOUNTAINS. 


; to seek the shelter and protect- 
y where the singiag of the birds 
s and ve rdant past re ed rn a 
id ( » body is the desire 
> the summer. Andi in 
‘ of America, the 
r “Whit moony: 
a te wwering ledges of 
loped summit o f Mt 
t onders 0 nf the Pr« 
ho ike, or the natural 
liff's whether in the depths of 
veaceful territory of the 
r only to the White 


ieral Passenger Department, Bos- 
yeautiful pr wrtfolio of 
entitied ** Mounts lins 

vO nts, ie descriptive b« 
. 2 ntaining some choice illu s- 
ery and sixty pages of interesting 
e White Mountains, will be mailed to 














A light, 


stylish, speedy 
Gasoline 
Runabout 


Engine in front 
Bevel gear drive 
Wheel steerer 


Easy to operate 


2 Simple construction 


| A type of car 
| that appeals to 
those desiring a 
reliable gasoline 
runabout 


6 Horse Power, 


$650. 


A modern 


(iasoline 
Touring Car 


A powerful hill 
climber 
Each part as true 
to measurement as 
a chronometer 
Backed by the 
Pope reputation 
for quality 


Model B—like 
illustration — 


10 Horse Power, 


$1,200. 


Without tonneau, J 


$1,050. Y 


POPE MANUFACTURING CO., Hartford, Conn. 


BRANCHES: 
New Y wrk —r2 Warren St, Washington, D.C.—819 r4th St., N.W. 


Boston—221 Columbus Ave. 


Philadelphia, Pa.—go Arch St. 
Providence, %.le-ce Sanw SE. San Francis Cal. 


451 Mission St, 


Chicago, 111.—497 Wells St. Members Association Licensed Automobile Manufad ‘turers. 








MENNEN> 


~ © Toilet Powder a 


DELIGHTFUL AFT BATHING, 
UR nth ren avinc. a 


| — 
= —_— A LUX 
A Positive Relief for 


“\t prickly Chafing and Sunburn 
in. Removes ha howe — 
TREE. ; 


Mennen 5s fac 
enui SA P LE 
36 


NNEN co., 
Something t 
Exquisite. ‘ 


and all oe 
o imitations 


tion 
bo ox mt vot 


coo me 


so MENNEN'S VIOLET 1 


New 





PRESS 
OF THE 
’ 
W. PRATT CO., NE 
|, WEW YOR 
K. 





